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AN 
INTRODUCTION 


To the FoLLowiNG 


TREATISE. 


8 my Liſe hath been 


chiefl y ſpent in conſult- 
5 ing the Honour and 
—— 

Welfare of my Country 


for more chen Forty Years paſt, 
not without anſwerable Succeſs, if 
the World and my Friends have not 
flattered me; ſo, there is no Point 
wherein I dd ſo much labour'd, 


I 


11 
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- as that of improving and poliſhing 


all Parts of Converſation between 
Perſons of Quality, "whether they 
meet by Accident or Invitation, 
at Meals, Tea, or Viſits, Morn- 
ings, Noons, or Evenings. 


IHA vx paſſed perhaps more time 
than any other Man of my Age 
and Country in Viſits and Aſſem- 
blees, where the polite Perſons of 
both Sexes diſtinguiſh themſelves; 


and could not without much Grief 


obſerve how frequently both Gen- 
tlemen and Ladies are at a loſs for 
Queſtions, Anſwers, Replies and 
Rejoinders: However, my Concern 
was much abated, when I found 
that theſe Defects were not occa- 
ſion' d by any Want of Materials, 
but becauſe thoſe Materials were 


not 
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not in every Hand: For Inſtance, 


One Lady can give an Anſwer bet- 


ter than ask a Queſtion : One Gen- 
tleman is happy at a Reply; an- 
other excels in a Rejoinder; One 
can revive a languiſhing Conver- 
ſation by a ſudden ſurprizing Sen- 


tence ; another is more dextrous in 


ſeconding ; a Third can fill the 


Gap with laughing, or commend- 


ing what has been ſaid: Thus 
freſh Hints may be ſtarted, and the 
Ball of Diſcourſe kept up. 


Bur ard this is too feldory the 
Caſe, even in the moſt ſelect Com- 
panies: How often do we ee at 
Court, at public Viſiting-Days, at 
great Men's Levees, and other 
Places of general Meeting, that the 
5 Converſation falls and drops to no- 


| a 2 thing, 
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thing, like a Fire without Supply 
of Fuel; this is what we ought to 


lament ; and againſt this dangerous 


Evil I take upon me to affirm, that 
I have in the following Papers pro- 


vided an infallible Remedy. 


Ix was in the Year 1695, and 
the Sixth of his late Majeſty King 


WILLIAM the Third, of ever glori- 


ous and immortal Memory, who reſ- 
cued Three Kingdoms from Popery 
and Slavery; when, being about the 


Age of Six-and- thirty, my Judg- 


ment mature, of good Reputation 
in the World, and welt acquainted 
with the beſt Families in Town, I 
determined to ſpend Five Mornings, 
to dine Four times, paſs Three Af- 


ternoons, and Six Evenings every 


Week, in the Houſes of the moſt 
1 polite 
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polite Families, of which I would 
confine myſelf to Fifty ; only 
changing as the Maſters or Ladies 
died, or left the Town, or grew 
out of Vogue, or ſunk in their For- 
tunes, (which to me was of the 
higheſt moment) or becauſe diſaf- 
fected to the Government; which 
Practice I have followed ever ſince 
to this very Day; except when I 
happened tobe ſick, or in the Spleen 
upon cloudy Weather ; and ex- 
cept when I entertained Four of 


each Sex at my own Lodgings Once 


a Month, by way of Retaliation. 


IaAlwars kept a large Table- 

Book in my Pocket; and as ſoon 

as I left the Company, I imme- 

diately entered the choiceſt Expreſ—- 

ſions that paſſed during the Viſit ; 
#41 which, 
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which, returning Home, I tran- 
ſcribed in a fair Hand, but ſome- 
what enlarged ; and had made the 
greateſt Part of my Collection in 


Twelve Years, but not digeſted 


into any Method; for this I found 


was a Work of infinite Labour, and 


what required the niceſt Judg- 
ment, and conſequently could not 
be brought to any Degree of Per- 
fection in leſs than Sixteen Years 
more. | 


HEREIN I reſolved to exceed 
the Advice of Horace, a Roman 
Poet, (which I have read in Mr. 
Creech's admirable Tranſlation ) 
That an Author ſhould keep his 
Works Nine Years in his Cloſet, be- 
fore he ventured to publiſh them ; 
and finding that I ſtill received 


ſome 
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ſome additional Flowers of Wit and 


Language, although in a very ſmall 
Number, I determined to defer the 
Publication, to purſue my Deſign, 


and exhauſt, if poſſible, the whole 
Subject, that I might preſent a 
complete Syſtem to the World: 
For, I am convinced by long Ex- 


perience, that the Critics will be 


as ſevere as their old Envy againſt 


me can make them: I foretel, they 


will object, that I have inſerted 


many Anſwers and Replies which 


are neither witty, humorous, po- 
lite, or authentic; and have omit- 


ted others, that would have been 
highly uſeful, as well entertaining: 


But let them come to Particulars, 


and I will boldly engage to con- 
fute their Malice, 


[as ] Fon 
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Box theſe laſt Six or Seven Nenn 
1 have not been able to add above 


Nine valuable Sentences to enrich 
my Collection; from whence 1 
conclude, that what remains will 
amount only to a Trifle: How- 
ever, if, after the Publication of this 


Work, any Lady or Gentleman, 


when they have read it, ſhall find 


the leaſt thing of Importance o- 
mitted, I deſire they will pleaſe to 


fupply my Defects, by communi- 


cating to me their Diſcoveries; and 
their Letters may be directed to 
Simon WAGSTArr, Eſq; at his 
Lodgings next Door to the Glou- 
ceſter-Head in St. James s-ſtreet, 
(they paying the Poſtage). In Return 


of which Favour, I ſhall make 


honourable Mention of their Names 
[4 in 


INTRODUCTION, 
zn thort Projace: | to Id Second 
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1 N n e 1 
with ſome Pride, and much Plea- 
ſure, congratulate with my dear 


Country, which hath outdene all 


the Nations of Europe in advancing 
the whole Art of Converſation to 
the greateſt Height it is capable af 
reaching ; and therefore being in- 
tirely convinced that the Collection 


I now offer to the Public is full 
and complete, I may at the fame + 


time boldly affirm, that the whole 
Genius, Humour, Politeneſs and 


Eloquence of England are ſummed 


up in it: Nor is the Treaſure ſmall, 


wherein are to be found at leaſt a 


Thouſand ſhining Queſtions, An- 
98 Repartees, Replies and Re- 


joinders, 


— © 
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Joinders, fitted to adorn every kind 


of Diſcourſe that an Aſſemblee of 
Engliſh Ladies and Gentlemen, met 


together for their mutual Enter- 


tainment, can poſſibly want, eſpe- 
cially when the ſeveral Flowers 


ſhall be ſet off and improved by the 


Speakers, with every Circumſtance 


of Preface and Circumlocution, in 
proper Terms; and attended with 
Praiſe, Laughter, or Admiration. 


THrsRE is a natural, involuntary 


Diſtortion of the Muſcles, which is 


the anatomical Cauſe of Laughter : 
But there is another Cauſe of 
Laughter which Decency requires, 
and is the undoubted Mark of a 
good Taſte, as well as of a polite 
obliging Behaviour ; neither is this 


to be acquired without much Ob- 


* ſervation, 
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ſervation, long Practice, and a 


ſound Judgment: I did therefore 
once intend, for the Eaſe of the 
Learner to ſet down in all Parts of 
the following Dialogues certain 


Marks, Aſterisks, or Voza-bene's (in 


Engliſh, Markwell's ) after moſt 
Queſtions, and every Reply or 
Anſwer ; directing exactly the Mo- 
ment when One, Two, or All the 
Company are to laugh: But hav- 


ing duly conſidered, that the Ex- 


pedient would too much enlarge 


the Bulk of the Volume, and con- 


ſequently the Price; and likewiſe 
that ſomething ought to be left for 


ingenious Readers to find out, 1 
have determined to leave that whole 
Affair, although of great Import- 


ance, to their own Diſcretion. 
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TRE Readers muſt learn by all 
means to diſtinguiſh between Pro- 
verbs and thoſe polite Speeches 
which beautify Converſation : For, 
as to the former, I utterly reject 
them out of all ingenious Diſeourſe. 
I acknowledge indeed , that there 
may poſſibly be found in this Trea- 
tile a few Sayings, among ſo great a 
Number of ſmart Turns of Wit and 
Humour, as I have produced, which 
have a proverbial Air : However, 
I hope, it will be conſidered, that 
even theſe were not originally Pro- 
verbs, but the genuine Productions 
of ſuperior Wits, to embelliſh and 
ſupportConverſation; from whence, 
with great Impropriety, as well as 
Plagiariſm (if you will forgive a 
hard — they have moſt inju- 
x "Oy 
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ri iouſſy been transferred into pro- 
verbial Maxims; and therefore in 
Juſtice ought to be reſumed out of 
vulgar Hands, to adorn the Draw- 


ing-Rooms of Princes, both Male 
and Female, the Levees of great 
Miniſters, as well as the Toilet and 


Tea-table of the Ladies. 


* CAN fairhfull os the Read- 
| er, that there is not one ſingle 


witty Phraſe in this whole Collec- 


tion, which hath not received the 
Stamp and Approbation of atleaſt | 


one hundred Years, and how much 
longer, it is hard to determine; 

he may therefore be ſecure to find 
them all genuine, e and 


authentic. 


Bur 
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Bur before this elaborate Trea- 


tiſe can become of univerſal Uſe 


and Ornament to my native Coun- 
try, Two Points, that will require 
Time and much Application, are 


abſolutely e 


Fo, Firſ, whatever Perſon 
would aſpire to be completely 


witty, ſmart, humourous, and po- 


lite, muſt by hard Labour be able 


to retain in his Memory every 


ſingle Sentence contained in this 
Work, ſo as never to be once at a 
Loſs in applying the right Anſwers, 


Queſtions, Repartees, and the like, 


immediately, and without Study 


AND, 
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An, Secondly, after a Lady or 


Gentleman hath ſo well overcome 


this Difficulty, as to be never at a 


Loſs upon any Emergency, the 


true Management of every Feature, 


and almoſt of every Limb, is equal- 
ly neceſſary; without which an in- 
finite Number of Abſurdities will 
inevitably enſue: For Inſtance, 


there is hardly a polite Sentence in 


the following Dialogues which 
doth not abſolutely require ſome 
peculiar graceful Motion in the 
Eyes, or Noſe, or Mouth, or 
Forehead, or Chin, or ſuitable 
Toſs of the Head, with certain 


Offices aſſigned to each Hand; | 


and in Ladies, the whole Exerciſe 
of the Fan, fitted to the Energy 


of every Word they deliver; by no 


means 
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means omitting the various Turns 
and Cadence of the Voice, the 
Twiſtings, and Movements, and 
different Poſtures of the Body, the 
ſeveral Kinds and Gradations of 
Laughter, which the Ladies muſt 

daily practiſe by the Looking- 
Glaſs, and confult upon them with 
their Wan-. atds, 


Myr Readers will Ine obſerve 
what a great Compaſs of real and 
uſeful Knowledge this Science in- 
cludes; wherein, although Nature, 
aſſiſted by a Genius, may be very 
inſtrumental, yet a ſtrong Memory 
and conſtant Application, together 
with Example and Precept, will 
be highly neceſſary: For theſe 
Reaſons I have often wiſhed, that 
certain Male and Female Inſtruct- 


ors, 
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_ ors, perfectly verſed in this ſcience, 
would ſet up Schools for the In- 


ſtruction of young Ladies and 
Gentlemen therein. 


I REMEMBER about thirty Years 
ago, there was a Bohemian Wo- 


man, of that Species commonly 


known by the name of Gypſies, 
who came over hither from France, 
and generally attended Isaac the 
Dancing - Maſter when he was 


teaching his Art to Miſſes of Qua- 


lity; and while the young Ladies 


were thus employed, the Bohemian, 
ſanding at ſome diſtance, but 
full in their Sight, acted before 


them all proper Airs, and turn- 


ings of the Head, and motions of 


the Hands, and twiſtings of the 
Body; whereof you may ſtill ob- 
1 ſerve 
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ſerve the good Effects in ſeveral or 


ArTER the Gi manner, it 
were much to be deſired, that 
ſome expert Gentlewomen gone to 


decay would ſet up publick Schools, 


wherein young Girls of Quality, 
or great Fortunes, might firſt be 
taught to repeat this following Syſ- 


tem of Converfation, which I have 


been at ſo much pains to compile ; 
and then to adapt every Feature of 
their Countenances, every Turn 


of their Hands, every Screwing of 


their Bodies, every Exerciſe of their 
Fans, to the Humour of the Sen- 
tences they hear or deliver in Con- 
verſation. But above all to inſtruct 
them in every Species and Degree 
of Laughing f in the proper ſeaſons 


at 
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Company. And, if the Sons of 
the Nobility and Gentry, inſtead 
of being ſent to common Schools, 


at Home, to learn nothing but 


Words, were conſigned to able 
Inſtructors in the ſame Art, I can- 


not find what Uſe there could be 


of Books, except in the hands of 


thoſe who are to make Learning 


| 

e 

— 

e 

F || Dignity of Perſons born to Titles 
NN or Eſtates, 

of i 
eir IT would be another infinite 
n- 

n- 


Advantage, that, by cultivating this 
Science, we ſhould wholly avoid 


at their own Wit, or that of the 


or put into the Hands of Tutors 


their Trade, which is below the 


the Vexations and Impertinence of 

Pedants, who affect to talk in a 

Language not to be underſtood ; 
b 2 and 
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and whenever a polite Perſon of- 
fers accidentally to uſe any of their 
Jargon-Terms, have the Prefump- 


tion to laugh at Us for pronouncing 


thoſe Words in a genteeler Man- 
ner. Whereas, I do here athrm, 


that, whenever any fine Gentleman 


or Lady condeſcends to let a hard 
Word paſs out of their Mouths, 
every ſyllable is ſmoothed and po- 
liſhed in the Paſſage ; and it is a 
true Mark of Politeneſs, both in 
Writing and Reading, to vary the 
Orthography as well as the Sound ; 

becauſe We are infinitely batter 
Judges of what will pleaſe a diſ- 
tinguiſhing ear than thoſe, who call 
themſelves Scholars, can poſſibly 
be; who, conſequently, ought to 


correct their Books, and Manner of 


pronouncing, by the Authority of 
our 
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ave Example, from whoſe lips 
they proceed with infinitely more 


Beauty and Significancy. 


Bur, in the mean time, until 


ſo great, ſo uſeful, and ſo neceſſa- 


ry a Deſign can be put in execu- 


tion, (which, conſidering the good 
Diſpoſition of our Country at pre- 


ſent, I ſhall not deſpair of living 
to ſee) let me recommend the fol- 
| lowing Treatiſe to be carried about 
as a Pocket-Companion, by all 


Gentlemen and Ladies, when they 
are going to viſit, or dine, or drink 
Tea; or where they happen to 
paſs the Evening without Cards, 
(as I have ſometimes known it to 


be the Caſe upon Diſappointments 
or Accidents unforeſeen) defiring 


they would read their ſeveral Parts 


(b3] in 


XX1 


xx1 


INTRODUCTION. 


in their Chairs or Coaches, to 


prepare themſelves for every kind 
of Converſation that can Fes 


happen. 


K+ bog 1 have in Juſtice to 
my Country, allowed the Genius 


of our People to excel that of any 


other Nation upon Earth, and have 
confirmed this Truth by an Argu- 
ment not to be controlled, I mean, 
by producing fo great 2 Number 
of witty Sentences in the enſuing 
Dialogues, all of undoubted Au- 
thority, as well as of our own Pro- 


duction; yet, I muſt confeſs at the 


ſame time, that we are wholly i in- 
debted for them to our Anceſtors ; 
at leaſt, for as long as my memo- 
Ty reacheth, I do not recolle& one 
new Phraſe of Importance to have 

been 
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been added; which Defe& in Us 
Moderns I take to have been oc- 
caſioned by the Introduction of 
Cant-Words in the Reign of King 


CHARLES the Second. And thoſe 
have fo often varied, that hardly 


one. of them, of .above a Year's 
ſtanding, is now intelligible ; nor 


any where to be found, excepting 


a ſmall Number ſtrewed here and 


FE there in the Comedies and other 
fantaſtick Writings of that Ape. 


Tux Honourable Colonel James 
GRAHAM, my old Friend and Com- 
panion, did likewiſe, towards the 
End of the ſame Reign, invent a 


Set of Words and Phraſes, which 


continued almoſt to the Time of 
his Death. But, as thoſe Terms of 
Art were adapted only to Courts 

[ b4] and 
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and Politicians, and extended lit- 


tle further than among his parti- 
cular Acquaintance (of whom I 
had the Honour to be one) they 
are now almoſt forgotten. - 


Non did the late D. of R-—-- 
and E. of E-— ſucceed much bet- 
ter, although they proceeded no 
further than ſingle Words; where- 
of, except Bite, Bamboozle, and 
one or two more, the whole Vo- 
cabulary is antiquated. 


Taz ſame Fate hath already 
attended thoſe other Town-Wits, 


who furniſh us with a great Va- 


ricty of new Terms, which are 
annually changed, and thoſe of 
the laſt Seaſon ſunk in Oblivion. 


Of theſe I was once favoured with 
1 5 
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a compleat Liſt by the Right Ho- 
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nourable the Lord and Lady H—, 


with which I made a conſiderable 
Figure one Summer in the Coun- 


try; but returning up to Town 


in Winter, and venturing to pro- 
duce them again, I was partly 


hooted, and partly not underſtood. 


THE only Invention of late 
Years, which hath any way con- 


_ tributed towards Politeneſs in Diſ- 


courſe, is that of abbreviating or 


reducing Words of many Syllables 
into one, by lopping off the reſt. 


This Refinement, having begun 
about the Time of the Revolution, 
I had ſome Share in the Honour 
of promoting it, and I obſerve, 
to my great Satisfaction, that it 
makes daily Advancements, and I 


hope 


Xxxvi 
hope in Time will raiſe our Lan- 
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guage to the utmoſt Perfection; 
although, I muſt confeſs, to avoid 
Obſcurity, I have been very ſparing 


of this Ornament i in the following 
2 . 


Bor, as for Phraſes, invented to 
cultivate Converſation, I defy all the 


Clubs of Coffee-houſes in this town 


to invent a new one equal in 


Wit, Humour, Smartneſs, or Po- 


liteneſs, to the very worſt of my 


Set; which clearly ſhews, either 
that we are much degenerated, or 
that the whole Stock of ue 
hath been already employed. 

would willingly hope, as I do con- 
fidently believe, the latter; be- 


cauſe, having my ſelf, for ſeveral 
Months, racked my Invention (if 


poſſible) 


—_ I was perfectly convinced, 
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poſſible) to entich this Treafury 


with ſome Additions of my own 


(which, however, ſhould have been 


printed in a different Character, 
that I might not be charged with 


impoſing upon . the Publick) and 
having ſhewn them to ſome judi- 
cious Friends, they dealt very fin- 


XXy45 


cerely with me; all unanimouſly 


agreeing, that mine were infinite- 
ly below the true old helps to 


Diſcourſe, drawn up in my pre- 


ſent Collection, and confirmed 


their Opinion with Reaſons, by 


well as aſhamed of my great 


Pref mption. 


Bvt, I lately met a much 5 
ſtronger Argument to confirm me 
in the ſame Sentiments: For, as 

5 the 
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the great Biſhop BuxnzT, of Sa- 


lisbury, informs us in the Preface 


to his admirable Hiſory of his own 


Times, that he intended to employ 
himſelf in poliſhing it every Day 
of his Life, -(and indeed in its 


Kind it is almoſt equally poliſhed 
with this Work of mine: ) So, it 
hath been my conſtant Buſineſs, 


-for ſome Years paſt, to examine, 


with the utmoſt Strictneſs, whether 


I could poſſibly find the ſmalleſt. 
Lapſe in Style or Propriety through 


my whole Collection, that, in E- 
mulation with the Biſhop, I might 
ſend it abroad as the moſt ! 


Piece of the Age. 


E Ir happend one Day as I was 
dining in good Company of both 
Sexes, and watching, according to 

my 


nh 
h 
0 
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my Cuſtom, for new Materials 
wherewith to fill my Pocket-Book, 


I ſucceeded well enough till after 
Dinner, when the Ladies retired to 


their Tea, and left us over a Bot- 
tle of Wine. But I found we 
were not able to furniſh any more 
Materials, that were worth the 


Xxxix 


Pains of tranſcribing: For, the 


Diſcourſe of the Company was all 
degenerated into ſinart Sayings of 
their own Invention, and not of 


the true old Standard; ſo, that in 


abſolute Deſpair, I withdrew, and 


went to attend the Ladies at their 


Tea. From whence I did then 


conclude, and ſtill continue to be- 


lieve, either that Wine doth not. 


inſpire Politeneſs, or that our Sex 


is not able to ſupport it without 


the Company of Women, who ne- 


ver 


- 
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ver fail to lead us into the right 
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Way, and * to keep us. 


7 T. ans ane F value 


of theſe Apophthegms, that unto 


them we owe the Continuance of 


our Language, for at leaſt an 


hundred Years; neither is this to 
be wondred at; becauſe indeed, 
beſides the Smartneſs of the Wit, 
and Fineneſs of the Raillery, ſuch 
is the Propriety and Energy of Ex- 
preſſion in them all, that they ne- 
ver can be changed, but to Diſad- 
vantage, except in the Circum- 
ſtance of uſing Abbreviations; 
which, however, I do not deſ- 
pair, in due Time, to ſee intro- 
duced, having already met them 
at ſome of the Choice Com panios | 
in Town, 


ALTHOUGH 
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ALTHOUGH this Work be 8 
lated for all Perſons of Quality and 
Fortune of both Sexes; yet the 
Reader may perceive, chat my par- 
ticular View was to the Or pICERS 
of the Army, the GENTEEMEN Of 
the Inxs of 'CourTs, and of Born 
the UxIVERSITIESNHJ; to all Cour- 
TIE Rs, Male and Female, but prin- 
cipally to the Maps of Howovs, 
of whom I have been perſonally 
acquainted with two-and-twenty 
Sets, all excelling in this noble 
Endowment ; till for ſome Years 
paſt, I 166. not how, they came 
to degenerate into Selling of BAR 
GAINs, and FREE-THIN RING; not 
that T am againſt either of theſe 
Entertainments at proper Seaſons, 
in compliance with Company, who 

may 
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"Wa | | 

Wl may want a Taſte for more exalted 
1 Diſcourſe, whoſe Memoirs may 
"" 


be ſhort, who are too young to 
be perfect in their Leſſons. Or 
00 (although it be hard to conceive) 
$M who have no Inclination to read 
i and learn my Inſtructions. And 
ö 5 beſides, there is a ſtrong Tempta- 
| | tion for Court-Ladies to fall into 
i the two Amuſements above men- 
1 tioned, that they may avoid the 
; Cenſure of affecting Singularity, 
againſt the general Current and 
. Faſhion of all about them: But, 
. however, no Man will pretend to 
* affirm that either BARCGAINS or 
BLASPHHFEMVY, which are the princi- 
pal Ornaments of FRRT-THNREING, 
are ſo good a Fund of polite Diſ- 
courſe, as what is to be met wita 
in my Collection. For, as to Bar- 

| GAINS, 
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GAINS, few 'of them ſeem to be 
excellent in their kind, and have 
not much Variety, becauſe they all 
terminate in one ſingle Point; and, 
to multiply them, would require 
more invention than People have 
to ſpare. And, as to BLASTHEUr 
or FREE-THINKING, I have known 
ſome ſcrupulous Perſons, ' of both 
Sexes, who, by a prejudiced Edu- 
cation, are afraid of Sprights. ' 1 
muſt, however, except the Mas 
of Honour, who have been fully 
convinced, by an infamous Court-' 
0 Chaplain, that there is no "ny 
or Place : as VER 2 e317 


'G, I cannoT, indeed, controvert 
iſ- the Lawfulneſs of FRE -Tuxk e, 


becauſe it hath been univerſally 
allowed, that Thou ght! is free. But, 


[e] however 
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however, although it may afford 
a large Field of Matter; yet in 

my poor Opinion, it Laing to con- 

tain very little of Wit or Humour; 

becauſe it hath not been derive 

enough among us to furniſh efta- 

bliſhed - authentick Expreſſions, I 

mean, ſuch as muſt receive a Sanc- 

tion from the polite World, before 

their Authority can be allowed ; 

neither was the Art of Buasermemy 

or FREE-THN ENO invented by 

the Court, or by Perſons of great 

Quality, who, properly ſpeaking, 

were Patrons, rather than Inventors 

| of it; but firſt brought in by the 
Fanatick Faction, towards the end 
of their Power, and, after the Re- 
foration, carried to Y/hitehall by 
the converted Rympers, with very 
Fl good Reaſons ; becauſe they knew, 
| 9 | | that 


INTRODUCTION. 
that K. CHARLEs the Second, who, 
from a wrong Education, occaſion- 
ed by the Troubles of his Father, 
had Time enough te obſerve, that 
Fanatick Enthuſiaſm directly led 
to Atheiſm, which agreed with 
the diſſolute Inclinations of his 
' Youth ; and, perhaps, theſe Prin- 
ciples were farther cultivated in 
him by the French Huguenots, who 
have been often charged with 
ſpreading them among us: How- 
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ever, I cannot ſee where the Ne- 


ceſlity lies, of introducing new and 
foreign Topicks for Converſation, 


while we have ſo plentiful a Stock | 


of our own Growth, 


IAI likewiſe; for ſome Rea- 
ſons of equal Weight, been very 
ſparing in DouBEE EnTEenDRes ; 

Le 2] becauſe 


XXXV1 


INTRODUCTION: 


becauſe they often put Ladies up- 
on affected Conſtraints, and affect- 
ed Ignorance. In ſhort, they break, 
or very much entangle, the Thread 
of Diſcourſe; neither am J Maſter 


of any Rules to ſettle the diſcon- 


certed Countenances of the Females 
in ſuch a J uncture; I can, there- 


fore, only allow Inuendoes of this 


Kind to be delivered in Whiſpers, 


and only to young Ladies under 


Twenty, who, being in Honour 


obliged to bluſh, it may produce 


a new Subject for Diſcourſe. 


-PzRHaPs the Criticks may ac- 
cuſe me of a Defe& in my follow- 
ing Syſtem of Pol ITE CoN VER“ 
SATION; that there is one great 
Ornament of Diſcou rſe, whereof I 
have not produced a ſingle Exam- 


* ; 
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ple; which, indeed, I purpoſely. 
omitted for ſome Reaſons that 1 
ſhall immediately offer; and, if 
thoſe Reaſons will not ſatisfy the 
Male Part of my gentle Readers, 
the Defect may be ſupplied in ſome 
manner by an Appendix to the 
- Second Edition ; which Appendix 
8 ſhall-be printed by itſelf, and fold 
, for Sixpence, ſtitched, and with a 
T Marble Cover, that my Readers 
T may have no Occaſion to complain 


Ee of being defrauded. R a 


Tux Defect I mean is, my not 
c- having inſerted, into the Body of 
„ my Book, all the OaTus: now 
R- moſt in Faſhion for embelliſhing 
at Diſcourſe ; eſpecially ſince it could 
CI give no Offence to the Clergy, who 
are ſeldom or never admitted to 


[ic 9%] Mm 


xxxvii INTRODUCTION. 


i theſe polite Aſſemblies. And it 
4 muſt be allowed, that Oaths, well 
0 choſen, are not only very uſeful 
x Expletives to Matter, but great Or- 
0 naments of Style. 


WHrar I ſhall here offer in my 
own Defence upon this important 
Article, will, I hope, be ſome Ex- 
tenuation of my Fault. 

Fixs r, I reaſoned with my elf, 
that a juſt Collection of Oaths, re- 
peated as often as the Faſhion re- 
quires, -muſt have enlarged this 
Volume, at leaſt, to Double the 
Bulk ; whereby it would not only 
double the Charge, but likewiſe 
make the Volume leſs commodious 
for Pocket-Carriage. 


SECONDLY, 


we 


INTRODUGTEION. 


SECONDLY, I have been aſſured 
by ſome judicious Friends, that 
themſelves have known certain La- 


dies to take Offence (whether ſe- 


riouſly or no) at too great a Profu- 


fon of Curing and Swearing, even 
when that Kind of Ornament was 


not improperly introduced; which, 
1 confeſs, did ſtartle me not a lit- 
tle ; having never obſerved the like 
in the Compaſs of my own ſeveral 
Acquaintance, at leaſt for twenty 
Years paſt. However, I was for- 


ced to ſubmit to wiſer * 


than my own. 


TrirDLY, as this moſt uſeful 
Treatiſe is calculated: for all future 
Times, I conſidered, in this Matu- 


rity of my Age, how great a Va- 


"19 riety 
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riety of Oaths I have heard ſince 
I began to ſtudy the World, and 
to know Men and Manners. And 
f | here I found it to be true what 1 
{il have read in an antient Poet. 


For, now a- days, Men change their 
Oatbs, 343, IH 
As often as they change their Cloaths. 


I x ſhort, Oaths are the Children 
of Faſhion, they are in ſome ſenſe 
almoſt Annuals, like what I obſer- 
ved before of Cant-Words ; and I 
my ſelf can remember about forty 
different Sets. 'The old Stock-Oaths 
I am confident, do not mount to 
above forty five, or fifty at moſt ; 
but the Way of mingling and com- 
pounding them is almoſt as various 
as that of the Alphabet. 2 
13210 EIS: Sir 
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Sir Joan PzRrROT was the firſt 


Man of Quality whom 1 find up- 


on Record to have ſworn by G--'s 


m. s. He lived in the Reign of 


Q. ELIZABETH, and was {ſuppoſed 


to have been a natural Son of 
HENRY the Eighth, who might 
alſo have probably been his Inſtruct- 


or. This Oath indeed ſtill conti- 
nues, and is a Stock-Oath to this 
Day; ſo do ſeveral others that have 
kept their natural Simplicity: But, 
infinitely the greater Number hath 
been ſo frequently changed and 
diſlocated, that if the Inventors 
were now alive, they could hardly 


underſtand them. 


 Uron theſe enen I "v2 


gan to apprehend, that if I ſhould 
Inſert 


li 
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inſert all the Oaths as are now ct 
rent, my Book would be out of 


Vogue with the firſt Change of 


Faſhion, and grow uſeleſs as an old 
Dictionary: Whereas, the Caſe is 
quite otherways with my Collection 


of polite Diſcourſe; which, as [ 
before obſerved hath deſcended by 
Tradition for at leaſt an hundred 
Vears, without any Change in the 


Phraſeology. I, therefore, deter- 


mined with my ſelf to leave out 


the whole Syſtem of Swearing ; 
becauſe, both the male and female 
Oaths are all perfectly well known 


and diſtinguiſhed ; new ones are 


eaſily learnt, and with a moderate 
Share of Diſcretion may be proper- 
ly applied on every fit Occaſion, 
However, I muſt here, upon this 
Article of Swearing, moſt earneſt- 

Iy 


INTRODUCTION. 
ly recommend to my male Read- 


to ſtudy Variety. For, it is the 


ers, that the ſame Oath or Curſe, 


Mn cannot, conſiſtent with true Polite- 
I IF neſs, be repeated above nine Times 
y I in the ſame Company, by the ſame 
0 Perſon, and at one Sitting. 

he | 

r- I aw far from deſiring, or expect- 


ut ing, that all the polite and inge- 
g; nious Speeches, contained in this 


le Work, ſhould in the general Con- 


vn verſation between Ladies and Gen- 


re tlemen, come in fo quick and fo 
ate cloſe as I have here delivered them. 


| they ought to be husbanded better, 
and ſpread much- thinner. Nor, do 
I make the leaſt Queſtion, but that, 


by 


ers, that they would pleaſe a little 


By no means: On the contrary, 


Opinion 4 our moſt refined Swear- - 


buy a diſcreet thrifty Management, 
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they may ſerve for the Entertain- 
ment of à whole Vear, to any Per- 
ſon, who does not make too long 


or too frequent Viſits in the ſame | 


Family. The Flowers of Wit, Fan- 
cy, Wiſdom, Humour, and Polite- 
neſs, ſcattered in. this Volume, a- 


mount to one thouſand, ſeventy 


and four. Allowing then to every | 
Gentleman and Lady thirty viſiting 

Families, - (not inſiſting upon Frac- 
tions) there: will want but little of 
an hundred polite Queſtions, An- 
ſwers, Replies, Rejoinders, Repar- 


tees, and Remarks, to be daily de- 


livered freſh, in every Company, 
for twelve ſolar Months; and even 


this is a. higher Pitch of Delicacy 


” than the World inſiſts on, or hath 


Reaſon to. expect. But, I am al- 


— 
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it, together for exalting this Science 
n- to its utmoſt. „ . 


ng Ir a Abe Gbhedded; ak thi | 


ne ¶ Publication of my Book may, in a 


n- long Courſe of Time, proſtitute 
te- this noble Art to mean and vulgar 
a- People : : But, I anſwer; That it 


ty is not ſo eaſy an rn as a 
cry few ignorant Pretenders may ima- 
ng gine. A Footman can ſwear ; but 
ac- he cannot ſwear like a Lord. He 
of can ſwear as often: But, can he 


\n- | fwear with equal Delicacy, Pro- 


ar- priety, and Judgment? No, cer- 


de- tainly ; unleſs he be a Lad of ſu- 


ny, perior Parts, of good Memory, a 

ven diligent Obſerver; one who hath 
acy a skilful Ear, ſome Knowledge in 
| Muſick, and an exact Taſte, which 


a thou- 


hardly fall to the Share of one in 


xly 
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a thouſand among that Fraternity, 


in as bigh Favour as they now 
ſtand with their Ladies; neither 
hath one Footman in ſix ſo fine a 


Genius as to reliſh and apply thoſe 
_ exalted Sentences comprized in this 


Volume, which I offer to the World: 
It is true, I cannot ſee that the fame | 
ill Confequences would follow from 
the Waiting-Woman, who, if ſhe Þþ 


hath been bred to read Romances, 


may have ſome {mall fubaltern, or 
ſecond-hand Politeneſs ; and if ſhe 
conſtantly attends the Tea, and be 
a good Liſtner, may, in ſome Years, 
make a tolerable Figure, which 
will ſerve, perhaps, to draw in the 
young Chaplain or the old Steward. 
But, alas l aſter all, how can ſhe 
acquire thoſe hundreds of Graces 
and Motions, and Airs, the whole 

military 
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military Management of the Fan, 


the Contortions of every muſcular 
Motion in the Face, the Riſings 


and Fallings, the Quickneſs and 


Slowneſs of the Voice, with the 
ſeveral Turns and Cadences ; the 


proper Junctures of Smiling and 


Frowning, how often and how 
loud to laugh, when to jibe and 
when to flout, with all the other 


| Branches of Doctrine and Diſai- 


pline above-recited ? 


I am, therefore, not under the 
leaſt Apprehenſion that this Art 
will be ever in Danger of falling 


into common Hands, which re- 


quires ſo much Time, Study, Prac- 
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tice, and Genius, before it arrives 


to Perfection; and, therefore, I 
muſt repeat my Propoſal for erect- 
i 
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ing Publick Schools, provided with 


the beſt and ableſt Maſters and 
Miſtreſſes, at the _ of the 


Nation, 


I nave drawn this Work into 
the Form of a Dialogue, after the 
Patterns of other famous Writers 
in Hiſtory, Law, Politicks, and 
moſt other Arts and Sciences, and 
T hope it will have the ſame Suc- 
ceſs: For, who can conteſt it to 
be of greater Conſequence to the 


Happineſs of theſe Kingdoms, than 
| all human Knowledge put - toge- 
ther, Dialogue is held the beſt 


Method of inculcating any Part of 
Knowledge; and, I am conh- 
dent, that Publick Schools will 


ſoon be founded for teaching Wit 


and Politeneſs, after my Scheme, 
—_ to 
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to young People of Quality and 


Fortune, I have determined next 


Seſſions to deliver a Petition to the 
Houſe of Lords for an Act of Par- 
liament, to eſtabliſh my Book, as 


the Standard Grammar in all the 
principal Cities of the Kingdom 8 


where this Art is to be taught, by 
able Maſters, who are to be ap- 
proved and recommended by me; 
which is no more than LILILV ob- 
tained only for teaching Words in 
a Language wholly uſeleſs: Nei- 
ther ſhall I be fo far wanting to 
my ſelf, as not to defire a Patent 
granted of courſe to all uſeful Pro- 
jectors ; I mean, that I may have 
the ſole Profit of giving a Licence 
to every School to read my Gram- 
mar for fourteen Years, 


d] Tus 
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Tux Reader cannot but obſerve 


what Pains I have been at in po- 


liſhing the Style of my Book to 


the greateſt Exactneſs: Nor, have 


I been leſs diligent in refining the 
Orthography, by ſpelling theWords 
in the very ſame Manner that they 


are pronounced by the Chief Pat- 
terns of Politeneſs, at Court, at Le- 
vees, at Aſſemblees, at Play houſes, 


at the prime Viſiting Places, by 
young Templers, and by Gentle- 
men-Commoners of both Univerſi- 
ties, who have lived at leaſt a 
Twelvemonth in Town, and kept 
the beſt Company. Of theſe Spell- 
ings the Public will meet with ma- 
ny Examples in the following Book. 
For inſtance, cant, han t, ſhan't, 
didn't, coodn t, woodn t, is t, ent, 

with 
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with many more ; beſides ſeveral 
Words which Scholars pretend are 
derived from Greek and Latin, but 
not pared into a polite Sound by 
Ladies, Officers of the Army, 
Courtiers and Templers, ſuch as 


Fommetry for Geometry, Verdi for 
Verdict, Lierd for Lord, Larnen 


for Learning ; together with ſome 
Abbreviations exquilitely refined ; 
as, Pozz for Poſitive; Mobb for 


Mobile; Phizz for Phyfiognomy ; 


Rep for Reputation; Plenipo for 
Plenipotentiary ; Incog for Incogni- 
to; Hypps, or Hippo, for Hypo- 
condriacks; Bam for Bamboozle ; 
and Bamboozle for God knows what ; 


I 


whereby much Time is ſaved, and 


the high Road to Converſation cut 
ſhort by many a Mile. 
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I Have, as it will be apparent, 
laboured very much, and, I hope, 
with Felicity enough, to make eve- 
ry Character in the Dialogue agree- 
able with it ſelf, to a degree, that, 
whenever any 3 Perſon ſhall 
read my Book aloud, for the Enter- 
tainment and Inſtruction of a ſe- 
lect Company, he need not ſo much 
as name the particular Speakers; 
becauſe all the Perſons, throughout 
the ſeveral Subjects of Converſa- 
tion, ſtrictly obſerve a different 
Manner, peculiar to their Charac- 
ters, which are of different kinds : 
But this I leave entirely to the pru- 
dent and impartial Reader's Diſ- 
cernment. 


PERHAPSs the very Manner of 
introducing the ſeveral Points of 


Wit 
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Wit and Humour may not be leſs 
entertaining and inſtructing than 
che Matter it ſelf. In the latter 1 
can pretend to little Merit; becauſe 
t, it intirely depends upon Memory 
and the Happineſs of having kept 
| polite Company. But, the Art of 
contriving, that thoſe Speeches 


| the moſt proper Sentiments to be 
delivered upon ſo great Variety of 
Subjects, I take to be a Talent 
ſomewhat uncommon, and a La- 
bour that few People could hope to 
ſucceed in, unleſs they had a Ge- 
nius, particularly turned that way, 
added to a fincere diſintereſted 
Love of the Publick. 


of ALTHOUGH every curious Queſ- 
of tion, ſmart Anſwer, and witty Re- 


Wit es] ply 


ſhould be introduced naturally, as 
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thentick Vouchers, when ever 1 


Expreſſions, which to a few nice 


| houſes, Theatres, Aſſemblees, Draw- 


ſuch Sentiments that ſeem to be 
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ply be little known to many Peo- 
ple; yet there is not one ſingle 
Sentence in the whole Collection, 
for which I cannot bring moſt au- 


ſhall be called ; and, even for ſome 


Ears may perhaps appear ſomewhat 
grok, I can produce the Stamp of 
Authority from Courts, Chocolate- 


ing-rooms, Levees, Card-meetingy, 
Balls, and Maſquerades, from Per- 
ſons of both Sexes, and of the high- 
eſt Titles next to Royal. How: 
ever, to ſay the Truth, I have been 
very ſparing in my Quotations of 


over free ; becauſe, when I began 
my Collection, ſuch kind of Con- 
verſe was almoſt in its Infancy, till 
it 
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do- it was taken into the Protection of 


gle my honoured Patroneſſes at Court, 
on, by whoſe Countenance and Sanc- 
au- tion it hath become a choice 
r 1] Flower in the Noſegay of Wit and 
me Politeneſs. 


hat Sous will perhaps object, that 
d of when I bring my Company to Din- 
ate - ner, I mention too great a Variety 


aw- of Diſhes, not always conſiſtent 


ings, with the Art of Cookery, or pro- 


Per- per for the Seaſon of the Year, and 


1gh-M Part of the firſt Courſe mingled 
OW. with the ſecond, beſides a Failure 
been in Politeneſs, by introducing Black 
Pudden to a Lord's Table, and at 
a great Entertainment : But, if 
I had omitted the Black Pudden, 
I defire to know what would have 
become of that exquiſite Reaſon 


[44] given 
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given is Miſs NoTaBLe for not 
eating it; the World perhaps 
might have loſt it for ever, and 1 
ſhould have been juſtly anſwerable 
for having left it out of - my Col- 
lection. I therefore cannot but 


hope, that ſuch Hypercritical Rea- 
0 ders will pleaſe to conſider, my 
| Buſineſs was to make ſo full and 
| compleat a Body of refined Say- 
| | ings, as compact as I could; only 
| taking care to produce them in the 
j moſt natural and probable Manner, 
þ in order to allure my Readers into 
the very Subſtance and Marrow of 


this moſt admirable and neceſia- 
ry Art. 


1 AM 1 G and was 
much diſappointed to find, that ſo 
univerſal and polite an Entertain- 

| f ment 
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ment as CARDS, hath hitherto con- 
tributed very little to the Enlarge- 
ment of my Work; I have fate 
by many hundred Times with the 
utmoſt Vigilance, and my Table- 
Book ready, without being able in 
eight Hours to gather Matter for 
one ſingle Phraſe in my Book. 
But this, I think, may be eaſily 
accounted for by the Turbulence 
and juſtling of Paſſions upon the 
various and ſurpriſing Turns, In- 
eidents, Revolutions, and Events 
of good and evil Fortune, that ar- 
rive in the courſe of a long Even- 
* ing at Play; the Mind being whol- 

ly taken up, and the Conſequence 
of Non-attention ſo fatal. 
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ſo PL Av is ſupported upon the two 
1 great Pillars of Deliberation and 


Action. 
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INTRODUCTION. 
Action. The Terms of Art are 
few, preſcribed by Law and Cuſ- 
tom; no Time allowed for Di- 
greſſions or Tryals of Wit. Qua- 


PDRILLE in particular bears ſome 


Reſemblance to a State of Nature, 
which, we are told, is a State of 
War, wherein every Woman is a- 
gainſt every Woman: The Unions 


ſhort, inconſtant, and foon broke; 


the League made this Minute with- | 

out knowing the Ally; and dif- | 
ſolved in the next. Thus, at the | 
Game of QuAbRILLE, female Brains | 
are always employed in Stratagem, 
or their Hands in Action. Neither 
can I find, that our Art hath gain- 
ed much by the happy Revival of 


MasqQuERaDING among us; the 


whole Dialogue in thoſe Mectings 
being ſummed up in one ſprightly 


(I con- 
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(J confeſs, but) ſingle Queſtion, 
and as ſprightly an Anſwer. Do 
YOU KNOW ME? VES, I po. And, 


Do you Know ME? VES, I no. 
For this Reaſon I did not think it 


© 
G proper to give my Readers the 
of Trouble of introducing a Maſque- 


rade, meerly for the fake of a ſin- 
gle Queſtion, and a ſingle Anſwer. 
e; Eſpecially, when to perform this 
h- | in a proper manner, I muſt have 
iſ- brought in a hundred Perſons to- 
he MY gether, of both Sexes, dreſſed in 
ins fantaſtick Habits for one Minute, 
m, and diſmiſs them the next. 


Nas is it . to con- 
ceive, that our Science can be much 
improved by Maſquerades; where 
the Wit of both Sexes is altogether 
taken up in continuing ſingular 


and 
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INTRODUCTION. 
and humourſome Diſguiſes ; and 


their Thoughts entirely employed 


in bringing Intrigues and Aſſigna- 
tions of Gallantry to an happy 
Concluſion. 


Taz judicious Reader will rea- 
dity diſcover, that I make Mis 


NoTaBLE my Hercin, and Mr. 


THOMAS Never-ouT my Hero. I 
have laboured both their Charac- 
ters with my utmoſt Ability. Tt 
is into their Mouths that I have 
put the livelieſt Queſtions, An- 
ſwers, Repartees, and Rejoynders ; 
becauſe my Deſign was to propoſe 
them both as Patterns for all young 
Batchelors and fingle Ladies to co- 
py after. By which I hope very 
ſoon to ſee polite Converſation flou- 
riſh between both Sexes in a more 


conſum- 
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conſum mate Degree of Perfection, 
than theſe Kanten have * ever 
known. 


1 HAVE drawn ſome Lines of 
gir Joan Linczs's Character, the 
Deroyſhire Knight, on purpoſe to 


place it in Counter- view or Con- 


traſt with that of the other Com- 
pany; wherein I can aſſure the 


Reader, that I intended not the 
leaſt Reflexion upon Derbyſhire, 
the Place of my Nativity. But, 
my Intention was only to ſhew the 
Misfortune of thoſe Perſons, who 


have the Diſadvantage to be bred 


out of the Circle of Politeneſs; 
whereof I take the preſent Limits 
to extend no further than London, 
and ten Miles round; although 


others are pleaſed to compute it 
within 
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within the Bills of Mortality. If 


you compare the Diſcourſes of my 


Gentlemen and Ladies with thoſe 


of Sir JohN, you will hardly con- 
ceive him to have been bred in the 


ſame Climate, or under the ſame 


1 Laws, Language, Religion, or Go- 


vernment : And, accordingly, 


have introduced him ſpeaking in | 
his own rude Diale&, for no other | 
Reaſon than to teach my Scholars | 


how to avoid it. 


THrzx curious Reader will ob- 
ſerve „that when Converſation ap- 


pears in danger to flag, which, in 
ſome Places, I have artfully con- 


trived, I took care to invent ſome 
ſudden Queſtion, or Turn of Wit, 
to revive it; ſuch as theſe that fol- 


low. V "oY 9 1 think here's a f 
lent 
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lent Meeting | Come, Madam, A 


Penny for your Thought ; with e+ 
veral other of the like fort. I have 
rejected all provincial or country 
Turns of Wit and Fancy, becauſe 
I am acquainted with a very few; 
but, indeed, chiefly becauſe I found 
them ſo very much inferior to thoſe 
at Court, eſpecially among the 
Gentlemen-Uſhers, the Ladies of 
the Bed-Chamber, and the Maids 
of Honour; I muſt alſo add, the 
hither End of our noble Metro- 
polis. 3 
Wren this happy Art of polite 


Converling ſhall be thoroughly im- 


proved, good Company will be no 
longer peſtered with dull, dry, te- 
dious Story-tellers, nor brangling 
Diſputers: For, a right Scholar, 
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come from the Left to the Right, | 


till he is forced to give over. 


I HAVE made ſome few Eſſays 
toward Selling of BARGAINS, as 
well for inſtructing thoſe, who de- 


light in that Accompliſhment, as 
in compliance with my Female 


Friends at Court. However, I have 
tranſgreſſed a little in this Point, 


by doing it in a manner ſomewhat 
more reſerved than as it is now 
practiſed 


of either Sex, in our Science, wall | 
perpetually interrupt them with | 
ſome ſudden ſurprizing Piece of | 
Wit, that ſhall engage all the Com- | 
pany in a loud Laugh; and, if af 
ter a Pauſe, the grave Companion | 
reſumes his Thread in the follow- | 
ing Manner; Well, but to go on 
with my Story; new Interruptions 


| 
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practiced at St. James's, At the 


ſame time, I can hardly allow this 


Accompliſhment to paſs properly 


for a Branch of that perfect polite 
Converſation, which makes the 


conſtituent Subject of my Trea- 


tiſe; and, for which I have alrea- 
dy given my Reaſons. I have 
IJ likewiſe, for further Caution, left 
a Blank in the critical Point of 
each Bargain, which the ſagacious 
Reader may fill up in his own 
As to my ſelf, T am proud to 
own, that except ſome Smattering 

in the French, Jam what the Pe- 
dants and Scholars call, a Man 
wholly illiterate, that is to ſay, un- 
learned. But, as to my own Lan- 
guage, I ſhall not readily yield to 
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entire, and had the Honour to be 


and ſeveral others, 


INTRODUCTION. 
many Perſons : I have. read moſt 
of the Plays, and all the miſcella- 
ny Poems that have been publiſh- | 
ed for twenty Years paſt, I have | 
read Mr. Thomas Brown's Works | 


his intimate Friend, who was uni- 
verſally allowed to be the greateſt | 
Genius of his Age. 


Uron what Foot I ſtand with 
the preſent chief reigning Wits, | 
theirVerſes recommendatory, which 
they have commended me to pre-| 
fix before my Book, will be more 
than a thouſand Witneſſes: I am, 
and have been, likewiſe, particu- 
larly acquainted with Mr. ChHARL xs 
G1.von, Mr. Warp, Mr. DENNIs, 
that admirable Critick and Poet, 
Each of theſe 

eminent 
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eminent Perſons (I mean, thoſe who 
are ſtill alive) have done me the 
Honour to read this Production 


Eye of friendly Severity, and pro- 
poſed ſome, although very few, 


accepted, and do here publickly 
return my Acknowledgment for ſo 
ſingular a Favour. 


AND here, I cannot conceal, 
without Ingratitude, the great Aſ- 
ſiſtance I have received from thoſe 
two illuſtrious Writers, Mr. Oz kl, 
and Captain STEvENs. Theſe, 


Eminence, in whoſe Company I 


Refiners of our Language; fo, it 
{ 8 hath 


five Times over with the ſtricteſt 
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Amendments, which I gratefully 


and ſome others of diſtinguiſhed 


have paſſed ſo many agreeable 
Hours, as they have been the great 
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hath been my chief Ambition to 
imitate them. Let the Porss, the 


Gars, the ArBuTHNOTsS, the 


Younss, and the reſt of that ſnar- 
ling Brood burſt with Envy at the 


Praiſes we receive from the Court 


and „— 


Bur to return from this Di- 
greſſion. 


Tux Reader will find that the 
following Collection of polite Ex- 
preſſions will eaſily incorporate 


with all Subjects of genteel and 


faſhionable Life. Thoſe, which 
are proper for Morning « Tea, 
will be equally uſeful at the fame 
Entertainment in the Afternoon, 
even in the ſame Company, only 
by anden the ſeveral Queſtions, 
Anſwers, 
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Anſwers, and Replies, into different 
Hands; and ſuch-as are adapted 


to Meals will indifferently ſerve for 


Dinners or Suppers, only diſtin- 
guifhing between Day-light' and 
Candle-light. By this Method no 
diligent Perſon, of a tolerable Me- 
n can ever DE: at a loſs. 


To hath bom why Gain Opi- 
nion, that every Man, who is in- 


truſted by Nature with any uſeful 


Talent of the Mind, is bound by 
all the Ties of Honour, and that 


Juſtice which we all owe our 
Country, to. propoſe to himſelf 
ſome one illuſtrious Action, to be 
performed in his Life for the pub- 
lick Emolument. And, I freely 
cotifeſs, that fo grand, fo 2 07 


tant an Enterprize as I have un 
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INTRODUCTION. 
dertaken, and executed to the beft 
ol my Power, well deſerved a much 
abler Hand, as well as a liberal 
Encouragement. from the Crown. 
However, I am bound ſo far to 3 
acquit my ſelf, as to declare, that 
I have often and moſt earneſtly in- 
treated ſeveral of my above-named 
Friends, univerſally allowed to be 
of the firſt Rank: in Wit and Po- I 
liteneſs, that they would undertake 
a Work, fo honourable to them- 
ſelves, and fo beneficial to the 
Kingdom; but ſo great was: their 
| Modeſty, that they all thought fit 
to excuſe themſelves, and impoſe 
the Task on me; yet in ſo obliging 
a Manner, and attended with ſuch 
Compliments on my poor Qualifi- 
cations, that I dare not repeat. 


And, at in, their Intreaties, or 
rather 
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rather their Commands, added to 
that inviolable Love I bear to the 
Land of my N ativity, prevailed 
upon me to N in ſo bold an 
i 


I mar venture to affirm, withs 
out the leaſt Violation of Modeſty, 
that there is no Man, now alive, 
who hath, by many Degrees, ſo 
juſt Pretenſions as my ſelf, to the 
higheſt Encouragement from the 


Ix 


Crown, the PARLIAMENT, and the 


MinisTzy, towards bringing this 


Work to its due Perfection. I have 
been aſſured, that ſeveral great He- 
roes of antiquity were worſhipped 
as Gods, upon the Merit of having 


civilized a fierce and barbarous 


It is manifeſt, I could 


[£4] have 


People. 


wy 
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INTRODUCTION. 
have no other Intentions ; and, I 
dare appeal to my very Enemies, 
if ſuch a Treatiſe as mine had been 
publiſhied ſome Years ago, and with 
as much Succeſs as I am confident i 
this will meet, I mean, by turning 4 
the Thoughts of the whole Nobi- | 1 


lity and Gentry to the Study and 


en 


whether ſuch mean ſtupid Writers, 


as the Car TsMA and his Abet- 
tors, could have been able to cor- 


rupt the Principles of ſo man y I 
hundred thouſand Subjects, as, to 


the Shame and Grief of every I 
whiggiſh, loyal, and true Proteſ- 
tant Heart, it is too manifeſt, they 
have done. For, I defire the ho- 
neſt judicious Reader to make one 
Remark, that after having exhauſt- 

ed 
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I may ſo call it) of Politeneſs apd 
3 —— and faithfully digeſt- 
ed it in the following Dialogues, 
there cannot be found ane Expreſs 
ſion relatin g to. Politicks ; that the 
Mis rRv ig never mentioned, nor 
the Word KING, above twice or 


nour of Majeſty; ſo very cautigus 


were our wiſer Anceſtors i in form- 
ing Rules for Converſation, as ne- 
ver to give Offence to Crowned 
Heads, nor interfere with, Party 


Diſputes; un the State. And indeed, 


although there ſeem to be a cloſe 


Refemtanee between the two 


* This Werd is ſpelt by Tatiniſts, HE 


dia; but the judicious. Author wiſely prefers 


the Folie Reading before the Pedantick., 
Words 
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INTRODUCTION. 
Words Politengſs and Politicks, yet 


no Ideas are more inconſiſtent in 
their Natures. However, to avoid 
all Appearance of Diſaffection, 1 
have taken care to enforce Loyalty 
by an invincible Argument, drawn 1 


from che very Fou ntain of this no- 4 ; 
ble Science, in the following ſhort il 


Terms, that ought to be writ in 
Gold, Musr 1s rox THE Kino; 
which uncontroulable Maxim 1M 
took particular Care of introdu- f 

eing in the firſt Page of my Book; 
thereby to inſtil early the beſt Pro- 3 
teſtant Loyal N otions into the 
Minds of my Readers. Neither is g 
it meerly my own private Opinion, 
that Politeneſs is the firmeſt Foun- 


dation upon which Loyalty can be | 


* For, thus happily ſings 
the 
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the Divine Mr. 7:bbalds, or Theo- 


balds, in one of his Birth-Day | 


— 


I am no Scbollard; but is am — 
lite: 

Therefore be ſure 45 am 710 Jaco- 

bite: 15 


Hear likewiſe, to the ſame pur- 
pole, that great Maſter of the 


whole Poetick Choir, our moſt 
illuſtrious Laureat Mr. COLLY Cip- 


BER. 


Who in Fr Talk can 7 ſpeak a Po- 


lite Thing, 
Will never loyal be to Gro our 


King. 
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TI covLy produce many more 
ſhining Paſſages out of our princi- 
pal Poets, of both Sexes, to con- 
firm this momentous Truth. From 


whence, I think, it may be fairly 


concluded, that whoever can moſt 
contribute towards propagating the 


Science contained in the following 


Sheets, through the Kingdoms of 1 


Great-Britain and Ireland, may 


jerſtly demand all the Favou 7. * | : 


the wiſeſt Court, and moſt judici- 
ous Senate, are able to confer on 
the moſt deſerving Subject. I leave 
the Application to. my Readers, 


Tus is the Work; which I have 
been ſo hardy to attempt, and 
without the leaſt mercenary View. 


Neither do I doubt of — 


to 
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to my full Wiſh, except among the 
Tokizs and their Abettors ; who 
being all Jacobites, and, conſe- 
quently Papiſis in their Hearts, 


from a Want of true Taſte, or by 
ſtrong Affectation, may perhaps re- 


ſolve not to read my Book; chu- 
ſing rather to deny themſelves the 
Pleaſure and Honour of ſhining in 


1 polite Company among the princi- 
pal Genwus's of both Sexes through- 
out the Kingdom, than adorn their 


Minds with this noble Art; and 


probably apprehending (as, I con- 
feſs nothing is more likely to hap- 
pen) that a true Spirit of Loyalty 
to the Proteſtant Succeſſion ſhould | 


ſteal in along with it. 


Ir my favourable and gentle 
Readers could: poſſibly conceive the 
perpetual 
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bi INTRODUCTION, 
perpetual Watchings, the number- 
loſs Toils, the frequent Riſings in 
the Night, to ſet down ſeveral in- 
genious Sentences, that I fu ddenly 
or accidentally recollected; and 
which, without my utmoſt Vigi- 
lance, had been irrecoverably loft I 
for ever: If they would conſider * 
with what incredible Diligence I | 
daily and nightly attended at thoſe | 
Houſes, where Perſons of both Sex- 
es, and of the moſt diſtinguiſhed | 
Merit, uſed to meet and diſplay 
their Talents; with what Attention 
I liſtened to all their Diſcourſes, the 
better to retain them in my Me- 
mory ; and then, at proper Seaſons, | 
withdrew unobſerved, to enter | 
them in my Table-Book, while the 
Company little ſuſpected what a 
noble Work I had then in Embryo: 
1 


INTRODUCTION. 


I ay, if all theſe were known to 


Ixxix 


the World, I think, it would be no 


great Preſumption in me to expect, 
at a proper Juncture, the publick 


Thanks of both Houſes of Parlia- 
ment, for the Service and Honour 


I have done to the whole Nation 
by my ſingle Pen. 


ALTHOUGH I have never been 
once charged with the leaſt Tinc- 
ture of Vanity, the Reader will, 


hope, give me leave to put an 
ealy Queſtion : What is become 


of all the King of Sweden's Victo- 
ries? Where are the Fruits of 


them at this Day? or, of what 


Benefit will they be to Poſterity ? 
were not many of his greateſt Ac- 
tions owing, at leaſt in part, to 
Fortune ? were not all of them 


owing 
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INTRODUCTION. 
owing to the Valour of his Troops, 
as much as to his own Conduct? 
could he have conquered the Po- 
4% King, or the Czar of Muſcovy, i 
with his ſingle Arm? Far be it 
from me to envy or leſſen the Fame 
he hath acquired ; but, at the ſame q 
time, I will venture to fay, with- 1 
out Breach of Modeſty, that I, who 
have alone with this Right-hand 
ſubdued Barbariſm, Rudeneſs, and 
Ruſticity, who have eſtabliſhed and 1 
fixed for ever the whole Syſtem of 
all true Politeneſs and Refinement i 
in Converſation, ſhould think my 
ſelf moſt inhumanely treated by 


my Country-men, and would ac- | 


cordingly reſent it as the higheſt | 


| Indignity, to be put upon the level, 


in point of Fame, in After-ages, 


INTRODUCTION. 
with CrarLEs the Twelfth, late 
King of Sweden. 


AN p yet, ſo incurable is the 
Love of Detraction, perhaps beyond 
what the charitable Reader will ea- 
ſily believe, that J have been aſſured 
by more than one credible Perſon, 
how ſome of my Enemies have in- 
duſtriouſly whiſpered about, that 


one Isaac NRW TON, an Inſtru- 


Leicefter-Fields, and afterwards a 
g Workman at the Mint in the Tower, 
might poſſibly pretend to vye with 


me for Fame in future times. The 


thers of his Trade, and was thought 
to be a Conjurer, becauſe he knew 
vith how to draw Lines and Circles up- 


ment-maker, formerly living near 


Man it ſeems was knighted for 
making Sun-Dials better than o- 


Ixxxi 


[f] _ 


nick ſhall be raiſed up to enter in- # 
to competition with me, only for 


well with a Pen and Ink upon a 
Piece of Paper, and, in a manner, 


to the Laurel Crown he deſervedly ; 


INTRODUCTION. 
on a Slate, which no body could 
underſtand. But, adieu to all no- 


ble attempts for endleſs Renown, 
if the Ghoſt of an obſcure Mecha- 


his Skill in making Pot-hooks and 1 
Hangers, with a Pencil, which ma- 
ny thouſand accompliſhed Gentle- 1 
men and Ladies can perform 28 4 


as little intelligible as thoſe of Sir | 


IS AAc. 


My moſt ingenious Friend al. 
ready mentioned, Mr. Col LY CI I- 
BER, who does too much Honour 


pe  & tans as 


wears (as he hath often done to 


many Imperial Diadems placed on 
his 


INTRODUCTION. bexxiii 


his Head) was pleaſed to tell me, 

chat, if my Treatiſe were formed 

into a Comedy, the Repreſentation, 

performed to Advantage on our 

Theatre, inight very much contri- 

bute to the Spreading of polite. 
Converſation among all Perſons of 
Diſtinction through the whole 
Kingdom. 


S Town, the Thought was ingeni- 
'J ous, and my Friend's Intention good. 
But, I cannot agree to his Propo- 
ſal : For, Mr. CIBBER himſelf al. 
lowed, that the Subjects handled 
in my Work, being ſo numerous 
and extenſive, it would be abſo- 
I lutely impoſſible for one, two, or 
even {1x Comedies to contain them. 
From whence it will follow, that 
many admirable and eſſential Rules 


EE > _ 


xn INTRODUCTION. 
for polite Converſation muſt be o- 
mitted. 


Ap here let me do juſtice to : 
my Friend Mr. Ti8aLDs, who 
plainly confeſſed before Mr. CII- 
BER himſelf, that ſuch a Project, 
as it would be a great Diminution 
to my Honour, ſo it would into- 
lerably mangle my Scheme, and | 
thereby deſtroy the principal End 
at which I aimed, to form a com- 
pleat Body or Syſtem of this moſt 
uſeful Science in all its Parts. And 
therefore Mr. TI BAL Ds, whoſe 
Judgment was never diſputed, 
choſe rather to fall in with my 
Propoſal mentioned before, of e- 
recting publick Schools and Semi- 

naries all over the Kingdom, to in- 


: ſtruct the young People of both 
Sexes 


INTRODUCTION: læxxv | 
Sexes in this Art, according to my 
Rules, and in the Method that I 


| have laid down. 


I SHALL conclude this long, but 
neceſſary Introduction, with a Re- 
queſt, or indeed rather, a juſt and 
reaſonable Demand from all Lords, 
Ladies, and Gentlemen, that while 
they are entertaining and improv- 
ing each other with thoſe polite 
Queſtions, Anſwers, Repartees, Re- 
plies, and Rejoinders, which I have 
with infinite Labour, and cloſe Ap- 
plication, during the Space of thir- 
ty-ſix Years, been collecting for 
their Service and Improvement, 
they ſhall, as an Inſtance of Gra- 
titude, on every proper Occaſion, 
in- © quote my Name, after this or the 
"th like manner. Madam, as our Maſ- 
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bi INTRODUCTION. 
3 ter WacsTarye ſays. My Lord, 
as our Friend WacsTarye has it. 
I do likewiſe expect, that all my 
Pupils ſhall drink my Health every 
Day at Dinner and Supper during F 
i my Life; and that they, or their 
Poſterity, ſhall continue the ſame i 
Ceremony to my not inglorious Me- 
mory, after my Deceaſe, for ever. 
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Lord SPARK ISH; 

Lord Swarm," © © 

Sir r Joun LINGER, 
Mr. 'NzyzROVUT, f f 7 ry 
Colonel Ar WIr. 
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"The. LabDiss 


Lady 8 M ART, 
Lady ANSWERALL. 


Ft. James's Par 


Lord Sparkiſh meeting Col. At wit. 


Col. Fa ELI. met, my Lord. 
2 W IG Ld. Sparkiſh. Thank 

EEC ye, Colonel. A Par- 
ſon would have ſaid, 
1 ths we ſhall meet in Heaven. 
When did you ſee Tom Meverout 8 
Col. He's juſt coming towards us. 
Talk of the Devil 


[ Neverout comes Up. 
Col. How do you do, Tom ? 
B Mevarout. 
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Muſt's for the King. 


5 
; 1 


NMeverout. Never the better for 


Col. 1 hope, you're never ; 
worſe. But where's your Manners? 
Don't you ſee my Lord Sparkiſh ? 

Neverout, My Lord, I beg your 
Lordſhip's Pardon. 

Ld. Spartiſh. Tom, how is it, that 
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you can't ſee the Wood for Trees? 


What Wind blew you hither ? : 
Meverout. Why, my Lord, it is 5 
an ill Wind blows nobody good; 
for it gives me the Honour of ſeeing 
your Lordſhip. | 
Cal. Tom, you muſt go with us 
to Lady Smart's to Breakfaſt. 
Meverout. Muſt! Why, Colonel, 


[ Col. offering in Feſt to draw his Sword. 
Col. Have you ſpoke with all 


your Fnends ? 
| Weveront. 
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Polite CoOnvERSATION. Ii 


DialLoGUE l. 


Neverout. Colonel, as you're 
ſtout, be merciful; 
La. Sparkifh. Come, agree, agree; 
the Law's coſtly. 

L Col. taking his Hand from the Hilt. 
Col. Well, Tom, you are never 


the worſe Man to be afraid of me. 
Come along. 

Meverout. What, do you think, I 
was born in a Wood, to be afraid 
of an Ow! ? 

I'll wait on you. I hope Miss Wo- 
table will be there; egad ſhe's very 
handſome, and has Wit at Will. 

Col. Why every one as they like; 
as the good Woman ſaid, when ſhe 
kils'd her Cow. 


Lord Smart's Houſe; they knock at 


the Door ; the Porter comes out. 


Ld. & park Pray, are you the 
Porter? 


B 2 Porter. 


Polite CONVERSATION. 

Porter. Yes, for Want of a bet. 

ter. 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Is your Lady at 

Home! 7 

Porter. She was at Home aft 

now; but ſhe's not gone out yet. 
Meverout. I warrant, thisRogue's 

Tongue is well hung. | 


| Lady Smart's Antechamber. ; 

Lady Smart and Lady Anſwerall ; 

at the Tea table. | 

Lady Smart. My Lord, your N 
Lordſhip's moſt humble Servant. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Madam, you ſpoke 

too late; I was . Ladyſhip's 


before. | 
Lady Smart. Oh 1 Colonel, are ll 1 
you here! 0 
Cl. As {ure as you're there, Ma- 
dam. 


Loh 


DiALOGUE I. 
Lady Smart. Oh, Mr. MV everout! 


what, ſuch a Man alive! 


Meverout. Ay, Madam; alive, 
and alive like to be, at your Lady- 


ſhip's Service. | WH 
Lady Smart. Well: Ti get a 

Knife, and nick it down, that 

Mr. Neverout came to our Houſe. 


And pray, What News, Mr. Mever- 
out ©? 


Weverout. Why, Madam, Queen | 


Elizabeth s dead. 


Lady Smart. Well, Mr. W 


out, J ſee you are no Changeling. 
[ Miſs Notable cemes in. 
Meverout. Miſs, your Slave: I 
hope your early Riſing will do you 


no Harm. I hear you are but juſt 


come out of the Cloth Market. 


Miſs. 1 always riſe at Eleven, 
whether it be Day or no. 
B 3 Col. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Col. Miks, I hope you are up for ; 
all Day. 
Miſs. Yes, if 1 don't get a Fall 
before Night. f 
Col. Miſs, I heard you were out of 
Order; pray, how are you now? | 
Mie. Pretty well, Colonel, I 
thank you. 1 
Col. Pretty and well, Mis! that's || 
Two very good things. : 
Mis. 1 mean, l am better than | 
I was. 1 
Weveront. Why then, tis ml I 
you were fick. | 
M. iſs. What! Mr. Neverout ; you 
take me up, before I'm down. 
Lady Smart. Come, let us leave 
off Childrens Play, and come to 
Pu (h-pin, 
Mifs [#0 Lady fannie] Pro Ma- 
dam, give me ſome more Sugar to 
my Tea. Col. 


"WM 


| DiaLOGUE l. 
Cel. Oh | Miſs, you muſt needs 
be very good-humour'd, you love 


ſweet things ſo much. 


Meverout. Stir it up with che 
Spoon, Miſs; for the deeper the 
ſweeter. 

Lady Smart. I aſſure you, Miſs, 
the Colonel has made you a great 
Compliment. 


Miſs. J am ſorry for it; * I 


have heard ſay, that complimenting 


is lying. 

Lady Smart | to Ld. Sparkiſh) My 
Lord, methinks the Sight of you is 
good for ſore Eyes; if we had 
known of your Coming, we would 
have ſtrown Ruſhes for you: How 
has your Lordſhip done this long 
time ? 

Col. Faith, Madam, he's better 
in Health, than in good Conditions. 
B 4 Ld. 


Polite CONVERSATION, 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Well; I ſee there's 


no worſe Friend than one brings 
from Home with one; and I am 
not the firſt Man has carry 'da Rod 
to whip himſelf. = 
IVeveraut. Here's Miſs, has not a 
Word to throw at a Dog. Come; | 
a Penny for your Thoughts. g 
Miſs. It is not worth a Farthing; 
for I was thinking of you. 7 
[ Col. riſing up. f 
Lach Rid Colonel, Where arc | 
you going ſo ſoon ? I hope you did 
not come to fetch Fire. 
Col. Madam, I muſt needs go 
Home for half an Hour. 
Mijs. Why, Colonel, they ſay, 


the Devil's at Home. 


Lady Anfwo. Well, but it while 
you ſtay tis as s cheap fitting as 


Randing, 


Col. 


DIALOGUE IJ. 9 1 


Col. No, Madam; while I'm 
ſanding, I'm going. 
Miſs. Nay, let him go ;.1 pro- 
miſe him, we won't tear his Cloaths 

to hold him. | 
Lady Smart. 1 ſuppoſe, Colonel, 

we keep you from better Company; z 

I mean only as to myſelf. 
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>; Col. Madam, I am all Obedi- 1 


n 


ence. 
I. Col. fs om 

Lady Smart. Lord, Miſs, bow 
can you drink your Tea fo hot? 
Sure your Mouth's pav d. 

How do you like this Tea, Co- 
lanel? 

Co. Well enough, Madam; but 


methinks it is a little a 


nile Lady Smart. Oh, Colonel! I un- 
as derſtand you. Betty, bring the Ca- 

niſter: I have but very little of this 
_ | Tea 


10 


Polite CONVERSATION: 


Tea left ; bat I don't love to make 
two Wants of one; want when I 


have it, and want when I have it 
not. He, he, he, he. | Lawghs. 


| Lady Anfw. Ito the Maid] Why, | 
ſure, Bezty, you are bewitch'd ; the 


Cream 1s burnt to. | 
Betty. Why, Madam, the — | 1 
has ſet his Foot in it. 1 
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Lady Smart. Go, you Girl, and | 


warm ſome freſh Clint 4 
Berry. Indeed, Madam, there 
none left; for the Cat has eaten it all. | 

Lady Smart. JI doubt, it was a 


Cat with Two Legs. 
Mzſs. Colonel, Don't you love 
Bread and Butter with your Tea ? 
Col. Yes, in a Morning, Miſs: 


For they ſay, Butter is Gold in a 


Morning, Silver at Noon, but it 1s 
Lead at Night. 
| Meveroui. 


Ay 


DiaLOGUE I. 


Neverout. Miſs, the Weather is 

cpo hot, that my Butter melts on 1 
Bread. 

= Lady Anſ. Why, Butter, I've 

heard em ſay, is mad twice a Year. 
I. Sparkiſh [to the Maid] Mrs. 

Bert, how does your Body Politick ? 

= Col. Fie, my Lord; you'll make 

Mrs. Betty bluſh. 


like a blue Dog. 
Meverout. Pray, Mrs. Betey, Are 
not you Tom Fobnſon's e 
Betty. 8o my Mother tells me, Sir 
Ld. Sparkiſh. But, Mrs. Betty, I 


hear you are in Love. 
Betty. My Lord, I thank God, 1 


hate nobody ; I am in Charity with 
all the World. 


wk Lady Smart. Why, Wench, I 
think, thy Tongue runs upon 
rout. | Wheels- 


Lady Smart. Bluſh | ay, bluſh 


11 


12 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Wheels this Morning: How came you 
by that Scratch on your Noſe? Have 


you been fighting with the Cats? 


Col. [to Miſs| Miſs, When will 


you be married? 


. ifs. One of theſe Odd cone 
ſhortly's, Colonel. 


Meverout. Les; they ay, the 
Match is half made, the Spark is 


willing, but Miſs is not. 


Miſs. I ſuppoſe, the Gentleman 
has got his own Conſent for it. 
Lady Anſw. Pray, My Lord, did 
you walk through the Park in this 
Rain ? 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Ves, Madam; we 


were neither Sugar nor Salt; we 
| were not afraid the Rain would 
melt us. He, he, he. | Laugb. 


Col. It rain'd, and the Sun ſhone 


at the ſame time. 


Meveroui. 


14 


DiaLoGUE I. 

Meverout. Why, then the Devil 
was beating his Wife behind the 
Door, with a Shoulder of Mutton. 
[ — Laugb.— 

Col. A blind Man would be ghd 
to ſee that. 

| Lady Smart. Mr. Meverout, me- 


thinks you ſtand in your own Light. 
Neverout. Ah! Madam, L Pe 


done ſo all my! Life. 


LA. Spar biſb. Tm ſure he fits in 


mine: Prythee, Tom, fit a little 


farther : I believe your Father” was 
no Glaſer. 

Lady Smart. Miſs, dear Girl, fill 
me out a Diſh of 1155 for I'm very 
lazy. 


[ Miſs fills a Diſh of Tea, foceten 
it, and then taſtes it. 


Lady Smart. What, Mis, Will 


C you be my Taſter? 


13 


14 


Polite CONVERSATI ON. 
Miſs. No, Madam ; but; they 
ſay, tis an ill Cook, that can't lick 
ber own Fingers. 


Neverout. Pray, Miſs, fill me 
another. 


Mzfs. Will you have it now, or 


ſtay till you get it ? 


Lady Anſw. But, Colonel, * J 


ſay, you went to Court laft Night I 


very drunk : Nay, I'm told for 


certain, you had been among | 
Philiſtines : No Wonder the Cat : 
wink'd, when both her Eyes were 


out. Ss Pr” 
Col. Indeed, Madam, that's aLye. 
Lady Anſw. Tis better I ſhould 


ye, than you ſhould loſe your good 
Manners : Beſides, I don't lie; 1 


lit. 
Meverout. O faith, Colonel, you 
muſt own you had a Drop in your 
Eye : 


DiaLOGUE l. 


Eye : : When I left you, you were 
half Seas over. 
Ld. Spark Ja Well, I fear, Lady 


fo much Wit. 

Neverout. No; ſhe can't live, 
that's certain; but ſhe may linger 
Thirty or Forty Years. 

M;ſs. Live long! ay, longer than 
a Cat, or a Dog, or a better thing. 

Lady Anfw. Oh! Miſs, you muſt 
give your Vardi too 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Miss, Shall I fill 
you another Diſh of Tea? 

Miſs. Indeed, my Lord, I have 
11d drank enough. 


od Ld. Sparkiſh. Come, it will do 


JT 


IC 


Faſting ; here, take it. 
Miſs. No, I thank your Lord- 
ſhip ; Enough's as good as a Feaſt. 
: . 


15 


Anſwerall can't live long, ſhe has 


i you more good than a Month' 2 


3 
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16 Polite CO NVERSAT 10 N. 
. Ld. Sparkiſh. Well; but if you 
always ſay No, you'll never be mar- 
Lady Anſw. Do, my Lord, give 
her a Diſh; for, they ſay, Maids ; 
will fay No, and take it. 


Ld. Sparkiſþ. Well; and I dare 
ſay, Miſs is a Maid in TR, 


—_— 


. Word, and Deed. 

15 Meverout. 1 Nun not take my | 
E Oath of that. regs 
„ | 2 * Pray, Sir, peak for your- 

* ſelf. | 
d TLaay Smart.” Fie, Miß; they MW! 
| fay, Maids ſhould be FI, and not 

; heard. | 
#9 Lady Anfev. Good Miſs, ſtir the t 
FR Fire, that the Tea-Kettle may boil. I \ 
44  -—You have done it very well; now d 
it burns purely. Well, Miſs, you'll 
have a chearful Husband. f 


DiatoGUs I. 


could have ſtirr'd it much better. 

Lady Anſw. I know that very 
well, Huſſy; but I won't keep a 
Dog, and bark myſelf. 

Neverout. What! you are ſick, Mis. 

Miſs. Not at all; for her Lady- 
ſhip meant you. 

Neverout. Oh] faith, Miſs, you 
are in Lob's-pound ; get out as you 
can. 


Bread and Butter for all that : 
know when I'm well. 


Lady Anfw. Well; but, Mis — 

NMeverout. Ah! * Madam, let 
the Matter fall; take Pity on poor 
Miſs; don't Sos Water on a 
ww | drownded Rat. 


Wi Miſs. Indeed, Mr. Neverout, you 


ſhould be cut for the Simples this 
1 5. C Mor n- 


Miſs. Indeed, your Ladyſhip 


Miſs. 1 won't quarrel with my 


17 


18 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Morning : Say a Word more, and 
you had as good eat your Nails. 

Lad. Sparkiſh. Pray, Mis, will 
you be ſo good as to favour us with 


a Song? 
Miſs. Indeed, my Lord, 1 can tz 


for I have a great Cold. 


Col. Oh! Mis, they ay, all 


good Singers have Colds. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Pray, Madam, does 


not Miſs ſing very well? 


Lady Anſw. She 1 as one 
may ſay, my Lord. 
Miſs. J hear, Mr. V everout has a 


very good Voice. 


Col. Ves; Tom fangs well; but 
his Luck's n 

Neverout. Faith, Colonel, you hit 
yourſelf a deviliſh Box on the Far. 

Col. Miſs, Will you take a Pinch 
of Snuff? 


Miß. 


DIALOGUE I. 


M. . No, Colonel; you muſt 
know, I never take Snuff, but 
when I'm angry. 


Lady Anfw. Yes, yes, Eh can bake 


Snuff ; but ſhe has never a Box to 
put it in. 


1 Pray, 2. let me ſe 
char Bat 


Col. Madam, there s never a C 


upon it. 


Miss. May be there! is, Conil. 
Col. Ay; but May. bees don't fly 


now, Miſs. 


Neverout. Colonel, why fo hard 


upon poor Mus ? Don't ſet your 


Wit againſt a Child: Miſs, give me 


a Blow, and I'll beat him. 


Miſs. So ſhe pray d me totell you. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Pray, my Lady 
Smart, What Kin are you to Lord 
Pozg ? 


6-2 Lady 


20 


is a ſilent Meeting. Come, Mus, 


going. 
People than you ſtay all Night. 


out and I are to leap To-morrow Þþ 


Polite CONVER SATION. 
Lady Smart. Why, his Grand- 


mother and mine had Four Elbows. 


Lady Anſw. Well, methinks here 


hold up your Head, Girl ; there's 4 | 

Money bid for you. [ Miiſs ftarts— q | 
Miſs. Lord, Madam, you frighten 

me out of my Seven Senſes | 4 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Well, I muſt be J 


Lindy Anſw. I have ſeen haſtier 1 


Col. Ito Lady Smart] Tom Mever- [ 


for a Guinea, 

Miss. 1 believe, We M. 
MNeverout can leap at a Cruſt better IM 2 
than you. 

Meverout. Miſs, your Tongue 
runs before your Wit; nothing can 
tame you but a Husband. k 
| 15 | Miſs. 


DiaLoGus I. "Yr 
M.. Peace | I think I hear the 
Church Clock. 
Neverout. Why you know, , 
the Fool thinks | 
Lady Smart. Mr. Me everout, your 
Handkerchief's fallen. | 
Miſs. Let him ſet his Foot on it, 
that it mayn't fly in his Face. 
MNeverout. Well, Miſs — 
Miſs. Ay, ay; many a one ſays 
well, that thinks ill. 
MNeverout. Well, Miſs; III think 
of this. | 
Mis. That's Rhime, if you TIO 
it in Time. 
MNMeverout. What | I ſee you are 
a Poet. 
Mijs. Ves; if I had but the Wir 
gue to ſhow it. | 
Meverout. Miſs, Will you be ſo 
kind as to fill me a Diſh of Tea? 
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to fill one for myſelf ; and, you 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


: Miſs. Pray, let your Betters be 
ſerv d before you; I am juſt going 


know, the Parſon always chriſtens 
his own Child firſt. 


Meverout. But I ſaw you fill one 
juſt now for the Colonel: Well, I 


find kiſſing goes by Favour. 
Mis. But pray, Mr. Meverout, 


What Lady was that you were talk- 


ing with in the Side-Box laſt Tue/- 
day ? oe 

Meverout. Miſs, can you keep a 
Secret ? 

Miſs. Yes, 1 can. 

Meverout. Well, Mis ; and ſo 
can I. 

Col. Odd I have cut my 
Thumb with this curſed Knife | 


Lady Anſw. Ay; that was your 


Mother's Fault, becauſe ſhe only 


warn 'd 


DiaLOGUE l. 


gers. 


Lady Smart . no; tis only 


5 
Fools cut their Fingers ; but wiſe 


Folks cut their Thumbs. — 


0 I'm was for it, but can't 


cry. 
Col. Don't vou think Miſs is 


grown ? 


Lady Anfw, Ay; ill Weeds ow. 


aPace. 


[ — 4 Puff f S7710ke Comes down 


the Chi, mney. — 


Lady Anſw. Lord, Madam, Dies 
your Ladyſhip's Chimney ſmoke? 

Col. No, Madam; but they ſay, 
Smoke always purſues the Fair, and 
your Ladyſhip ſat neareſt. 


Lady Smart. Madam, Do you 


love Bohea Tea? 
"i 4 Lady 


warn' d 2575 not to cut "FO. Fin- 
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24 Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Anſw. Why, Madam, I 
muſt confeſs I do love it ; but it 
does not love me. 

Miſs [to Lady Smart] Indeed, 
Madam, your Ladyſhip is very 
ſparing of your Tea: I proteſt, the 
laſt T took, was no more than Wa- J 
ter bewitch'd. 4 

Col. Pray, Miſs, if I may be fo F 
bold, What Lover gave * that 
fine Etuy ? 7 

Miſs. Don't you know ? then : 
keep Counſel. : 
Lady Arnfw. Tl tell you, Colonel, 
who gave it her; it was the beſt 
Lover ſhe will ever have while ſhe 


lives ; her own dear Papa. 
un Methinks, Miſs, I 

don't much like the Colour of that 

Ribbon. 

| | 1 


DiaLoOGUE l. 
Miſs. Why then, Mr. Veverout, 


it, you may look off of it. 


Ld: Sparkiſþ. I don't doubt, Ma- 


dam, but your Ladyſhip has heard, 
that Sir John Brisk has got an Em- 
ployment at Court. 


Lady Smart. Yes, yes; and I 


warrant, he thinks himſelf no ſmall 


Fool now. 
Weverout. Yet, * I have 


heard ſome People take him for a. 


wile Man. 


Lady Smart. Ay, ay; ſome are 


wiſe, and ſome are other-wile. 


Anſar. Do you know him, 
r. Veverout ? 


* everout. Know him 1 ay, as 
well as the Beggar knows his Diſh. 


Col. Well; I can only fay, that . 


he has better Luck than honeſter 
Folks : 


do you fee, if you don't much like 
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as the Man kill'd the Devil. 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Folks : But pray, How came he to 
get this Employment ? 
Ld. Sparkifh. Why, by n 


Neverout. Why, Miſs, you are ; | 
in a brown Study; What's the : 
Matter? Methinks you look like 
Mum-Chance, that was hang' d for 
faying nothing. N 

Miſs. T'd have you to know, 1 : 
{corn your Words. ; 

Neverout. Well; but ſcornful þ 
Dogs will eat dirty Puddings. | 

Miſs. Well; my Comfort is, 
your Tongue is no Slander. What 


you would not have one be always 55 
on the high Grin. he 
Neverout. Cry Map-ſticks, Ma- 
dam ; no Offence, I hope. T fu 
11 Lady Smart breaks a Tea- 
cup, — W. 
Lady 


DiaLOGUE I. 
Lady Anfw. Lord, Madam, How 


came you to break your Cup ? 


I would cry my Eyes out. 


buy a new one with ſome of the 
Money. 


Col. Tis a rolly to cry for ſpilt 
Milk. 


Lady Smart. Why, if Things did 
not break or wear out, how would 
Tradeſmen live ? 
= Miſs. Well; I am very fink, if 
any body car d for it. 


make a Die of it, and then we ſhall 
have a Burying of our own. 


verout, beſides all ſmall Curſes. 


What, plain Meverout / methinks 


Jy 


Lady Smart. I can't help it, if 


Miſs. Why, {ell it, Madam, and 


Neverout. Come, then, Miſs, een 


Miſs. The Devil take you, We- : 


Lady Anſw. Marry, come up, 


27 


28 Polite CONVERSATION. 


you might have an M under your 
LadySmart. Well, well, naught's I 
never in Danger ; I warrant, Miſs 
will ſpit in her Hand, and hold | 
faſt. Colonel, do you like this ; 
Bisket ? 4 
Col. Tm like all Fools; I love 
every Thing that's good. 4 
Lady Smart. Well, and isn't it 
pure good ?! : 
Col. Tis better than a worſe. | 


Nato bring os the Colonel a 
Letter. 


Lady Anfw. J ſuppoſe, Colonel, 


P 
that's a Billet doux from your Miſ- [ 
treſs. 1 8 55 

Col. Egad, I don't know whence 
it comes; but whoe er writ it, writes 


a Hand like a Foot. f 


C] 


— 


DiALOGUE I. NY 
| Miſs. Well, you may make a 


put together. 

Weverout. Miſs, What ſpells B 
double Uzzard ? 
BR Mz. Buzzard in * Teeth, 
= Mr. Neveroue. 
Lady Smart. Now you are up, 


take off the Tea-kettle ? 
Ld. Sparkiſh. I wonder what 
makes theſe Bells ring. 


ſuppoſe, becauſe they pull the 
Ropess | Here all laugh. 


Miſs. Now a Child would have 
cry'd half an Hour before it would 


have found out ſuch a 7 Play- 


thing, l 
ils. Laay 


Secret of it, but we can ſpell, * 


Mr. Meverout, Will you do me the 
Favour, to do me the Kindneſs, to 


Lady Anſw. Why, my Lord, I 


* Neverout plays with a Tea-cup— 


29 


30 


that, I can tell who is a great Ad- 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. Well faid, Miſs : 
I vow, Mr. MWeverout, the Girl is : | 
too hard for you. L 
| Neverout. Ay, Miſs will ay any 
Thing but her Prayers, and thoſe 


ſhe whiſtles. 


* Miſs. Pray, Colonel, ace me | 
a Preſent of that pretty Penknife. 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Ay, Mails, catch 
him at that, and hang him. | 
Col. Not for the World, dear i 


Miſs ; it will cut Love. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Colonel, you hall ; 
be married firſt, I was juſt going toi 
ſay that. 


Lady Smart. Well, but for all 


mirer of Miſs: Pray, Miſs, how 
do you like Mr. Spruce ? I fwear | 
have often ſeen him caſt a Sheep's 
Eye out of a Calf's Head at you: 
Deny it if you can, Miſs 


DIALOGUE I. 


Miſs. Oh! Madam; all the 
World knows, that Mr. Spruce is A 


general Lover. 


Col. Come, Miſs, tis too true to 
make a Jeſt on. 


( Mops bluſbes.— 

Lady Anſw. Well, however, 
Bluſhing is ſome Sign of Grace. 
 Neverout. Miſs ſays nothing; but 
I warrant the pays it * with Think- 
ing. 

Miſs. Well, Ladies and Gentle- 
men, you are pleasd to divert 


yourſelves ; but, as I hope to be 


8 fav'd, there's nothing in it. 


Lady Smart. Touch a gall'd 


Horſe, and he'll wince : Love will 
creep where it dare not go: I'd 
hold a hundred Pound Mr. Never- 


out was the Inventor of that Story ; 
and, Colonel, I doubt you had a 
Finger 1n the Pye. Lady 


ZL 


- * — > Tat > — — — * = a 
— — — . — — Ix — — 
— — — 4 _ = — - 
E — — — — * 2 r 
— > 


— —— = - 3. < 
. — - <5 


— 


— 3 A — 
5 - — — ” Los — — y — 
S wa — 
he a — = * 8 812 . — — * — —_—— — —_ n *. <> — wo * 
— 8 f a — » 4 — > ” 4 — — * N 1 — > > — = Sy a 
— — 8 — AS - — — - — _ — — " * 3 * 0 D 
— „ 2 LR. 4 Sa — —_ Pas. Fd 4 My 2 — — — pee. — 9 pov — 2 [2 — £4 
— 7 122 — — 2 — . — 2 on — — 2 — — — » Am or — 2 pa K — 
— 4 Qu 4 > 1's ö -_ — . a — — _ 
2 N = < - * — o 1 29 r — — A by xd —— > — . bar, = — — — 2 Fs 
— — K — - — — - — 2 — ” 3923 — N 


— EIFS CU on once WT "= 
my bw a , — 4 Oy 
= 
—_ - — by 
n K 
7 — * 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Anſw. But, Colonel, you 
forgot to ſalute Miſs when you came 
in; ſhe ſaid you had not been here 
a has be. 

Miſs. Fie, Madam! I\ vow; Co- 
lonel, I ſaid no ſuch thing; I won- 
der at your Ladyſhip | 
Col. Miſs, I beg your Pardon — 


D Goes 10 ſalute her, ſhe ftruggles a 
little. 


Miſs. Well, I had rather give a 
Knave a Kiſs, for once, than be 
troubled with him ; but, upon my 
Word, you are more bold than 
welcome. 

Lady Smart. Fie, fie, Miſs ! for 
Shame of the World, and 9 of 
good People. 


[ Neverout 70 Miſs „ who 7s cooking 
her _ and Bread and Butter. 


WVeveronut. 


Ve! 


you 


C 


Yau 


DiaLOGUE J. 


N everout. Come, come, Mis, 
make much of naught; n Folks 
are ſcarce. 

Miß. What! and You muſt 
come in with your Two Eggs a 
Penny, and Three of them rotten. 
= Col. | to Ld. Sparkiſh| But, my 


you like my new Cloaths ? 
= Cd. Sparkiſh. Why, very well, 
Colonel ; only, to deal plainly with 
Jou, methinks the worſt Piece is in 
Iche Middle. 
10 Here a loud 4 ofven 
| repeated. — 

Col. My Lord, you are too ſe 
vere on your Friends. 
Miſs. Mr. Neverout, I'm hot; are 
you a Sot ? 
Neverout. Miſs, m cold; are 
you a Scold ? Take you that. 


Lord, I forgot to ask you, How | 


D Lady 
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| Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. 1 confeſs, that way 

home. I find, Mr. Meverout, you 
won't give your Head for the waſh- 
ing, as they ſay. 
__ . Miſs. Oh! he's a fore din 
n the Skin's off. I ſee, Mr. 
Neverout has a Mind to ſharpen 
the Edge of his Wit, on the Whet- 
ſtone of my Ignorance. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Faith, Tom, you 
are ſtruck | I never heard a better 
Thing. ; 
Meverout. Pray, Mis give me 
Leave to ſcratch you for that fine 
Speech. 

Miſs. Pox on your Picture; i 
colt me a Groat the drawing, 

Neverout | to Lady Smart | Sbuds 
Madam, I have burnt my Hand ſhe 
with your plaguy Tea-kettle. cer 


de: 


Lady 


| DraLoGus I. 


Lady Smart. Why, then, Mr. 
Nv everout, you muſt {: ay, God ſave 
the King. 

MMeverout. Did vou ever ſee bY 
like ? 


Wedding. 

Col. Pray, Miſs, how old are 
you ? 

L N. ifs. Why, Im 4s old as my 
4 Tongue, and a little older than my 
Z Teeth. 

Ld. Sparkiſh [0 Lady Anſw.]Pray; 


I hear, tis all over the Town. 

Lady Anſw. My Lord; ſhe's either 
married, or worſe; 

Col. If ſhe ben't married, at leaſt 
ſhe's luſtily promis d. But, is it 
certain, that Sir ohm Blunderbuſs is 
dead at laſt? 


D 2 1d 


Miſs. Never, but once, at a 


Madam, is Miſs Buxom matried ? 


37 


Polite CONVERSATION. | 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Ves; or elſe he's 
ſadly wrong d, for they have bury'd 
him. EM 1 
Mist. Why, if he be dead, he'l 
eat no more Bread. 3 
Col. But, is he really dead? ⁵⁶ 
Lady Anſe. Yes, 8 a 

ſure as you're alive 

Col. They ſay, he was an a hone 

Man. : 
Lady Anſw. Ves, with 0 tos 


ing to, 


: . 
E- Miſs feels a Pimple 5 ey 


Miſs. Lord | I think my Goof 
neſs is coming out. Madam, wil q 
your Ladyſhip peaks to ſend me! 
"Patch ? h. 
Meverout. Miſs, if you are Pl 


Maid, put your Hand _ youll L 
Spot. 


= 


Mi 


DIialoGUE I. | 39 

. 1. — There — 

[ Covering her Face with both ber 
r 

I Lady Smart. Well, thou art a 
mad Girl. Gives her a Tap. 
Miß. Lord, Madam; is that a 
Blow to give a Child? 


Lady Smart lets fall her Hand- 
' kerchief, and the Colonel flops 


for it, — 


= Lady Smart. Colonel, you ſhall 
have a better Office. 
Cl. Oh! Madam, I can't have 
1 better, than to ſerve your anal 
Col [ 70 Lady Sparkiſh] Madam, 1 
has your Ladyſhip read the new 
Play, written by a Lord? it is call'd, 
Love in a Hollow Tree. | 
Lady Sparkiſh. No, Colonel. 
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38 Polite CONVERSATION; 

Col. Why, then your Ladyſhip 
has one Pleaſure to come. 

[ — Miſs fghs.--- 

Weverout. Pray, Miſs, why do 
you ſigh? 

Miſs. To make a Fool ask, and 
you are the firſt. 
Męverout. Why, Miſs, I Gnd 
there is nothing but a Bit and a 
Blow with you. 

Lady nſw. Why, you muſt 

know, Miſs is in Love. 
_ Mijs. 1 with, my Head may ne- 
ver ake till that Day. 

Lad. Sparkiſh. Come, Miß, ne- 
ver ſigh, but ſend for him. 

— Lady Smart and Lady An- 
fweral ] ſpeaking zogether.] If he be 
hang'd, he'll come hopping 3 and 
if he be drown' d, he Il come drop 
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DiALOGUE I. 
| Miſs. Well, I ſwear, you d make 


one die with laughing. 


[ — Miſs plays with a Tea-cup, and 
Neverout plays with anotber.— 


Meverout. Well; I ſee, one Fool 
makes many. 


Miſs. And you're the greateſt 
Fool of any. 


Meverout. Pray, Miſs, will you 


I be ſo kind to tie this String for me 


with your fair Hands? It will go = 
in your Day's Work. 

Mzſs. Marry, come up, indeed; 
tie it yourſelf, you have as many 
Hands as I ; your Man's Man will 
have a fine Office truly : Come, 
pray, ftand out of my ſpitting 
Place. 

MNeverout. Well; 
don't be angry. 


D 4 Miſs. 


but, Mis, 
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Thing: I aſſure you, there came 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Miſs. No; I was never angry in 
my Life but once, and then nobody 
car'd for it ; ; ſo I reſolv'd never to 
be angry again, 

Meverout. Well; but if you'll 
tie it, you ſhall never know what | 
F'Il do for you. : 

Miſs. So I ſuppoſe, ty: 4 

Meverout. Well; but III make 
you a fine Preſent one of theſe i 
Days. 
Miß. Ay; when the Devil“ 
blind ; and his Eyes are not fore 
yet. . 
Meverout. No, Miſs; Pil ſend 
it you To-morrow. 

Miſs, Well, well: To-morrow's 


a new Day; but J fuppoſe, you 


mean, To-morrow-come-never. 
Meverout. Oh ! tis the prettieſt 


but 
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Dia4tOGUE I. 


Ships. 


blind Hugh. But why did you not 


bring me a Preſent of Snuff this 
Morning? 


Neverout. Becauſe, Mis, you 


never ask d me; and 'tis an ill 


Dog that's not worth — 1 
Ld. Sparkiſh [20 Lady nfo. 


Pray, Madam, how came your 
Ladyſhip laft Thur/day to go to that 
odious Puppet-ſhow? - 


Col. Why, to be fure, her Lady- 


ſhip went to ſee, and to be ſeen. 
Lady Aſww. You have made a 
fine eee Colonel: Pray, what 
wilt you take for your OE 
piece ? 428 


La. 


Mifi. WouldI could fee it, quoth 


41 
but Two of them over in Three 


a5 
1 % 
2s By 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Ld. Sparkiſh, Take that, Co- 
lonel : But, pray, Madam, was 
my Lady Snuff there ? They ſay, 
ſhe is extremely handſome. —_ 

| Lady Smart. They muſt not ſee 
with my Eyes, that think fo. 

Meverout. She may paſs Muſter 
well enough. 

Lady Anſw. Pray, how old do 
you take her to be ? 

Col. Why, about Five or Six and 
Twenty. 

_ Mis. I ſwear, ſhe's no Chicken; ; 
ſhe's on the wrong Side of Thirty, 
if ſhe be a Day. 

Lady Anfw. Depend upon it, 
ſhe'll never ſee Five and _—_ and 
a Bit to ſpare. 

Col. Why, they ſay, ſhe's one of 
the chief Toaſts in Town. 


Lady 


DiaLoGUEs I. 
Lady Smart. Ay; when all the 


reſt are out of it. 

Miſs. Well ; I wou'dn't be as 
ſick as ſhe's 8 for all the 
World. | 3 

Lady Anſw. She looks, as if But- 
ter wou'dn't melt in her Mouth ; 
but I warrant, Cheeſe won't choak 
her. I hear, my Lord What-d'ye- 
call-him is courting her. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. What Lord = 
mean, Tom? 


Miſs. Why, my 10 2 fup- 


43 


pofe, Mr. Meverout means the Lord 3 


of the Lord knows what. 
Col. T hey 4 ſhe dances "yy 
ne... 

Lady Anſow. She did; but, 1 
doubt, her Dancing Days are over. 


Col. I can't pardon her, for her ; 


— to me, 


Lady 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. Well ; but you 
muſt forget and forgive. 


[ — Footman comes in. — 
Lady Smart. Did you call Betty? 
Faatman. She's coming, Madam, 


| Lady Smart. Coming! ay, fo 
is is Chriſtmas. 


. — Betty comes in. — 
Lady Smart. Come, get ready 
my Things. Where has the Wench 
been theſe Three Hours ? 
| | Betty. Madam, I can't go faſter 
| than my Legs will carry me. 
; | Lady Smart. Ay, thou haſt a 
Head, and ſo has a Pin. But, my 
Lord, all the Town has it, that 
Miſs Caper is to be married to Sir 


Peter Gitall ; one thing is certain, 
that ſhe hath promis'd to have him. 


La. 


"= 


DIALO GU X 


Ld | Shark. Why, Madam, 
you know, Promiſes are either 
broken or kept. 


Lady Anſw. I beg your Potion, | 
my Lord ; Promiſes and Pye cruſi 


are made to be broken. 
Lady Smart, Nay, I had it from 


my Lady Carry-hes own Mouth. 


I tell you my Tale and my Tales 
Author ; if it be a Lye, you had it 
as chicks as 1. 


Lady Anfw. She and I had ſome 
Words laſt Sunday at Church; but, 


I think, I gave her her own. 


Lady Smart. Her Tongue runs 


like the Clapper of a Mull ; ſhe 
talks enough for herſelf and al the 
Company. 

Meverout. And yet ſhe Gmpers 
like a Firmity-Kettle, 


[— N 
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: 6 Polite CONVERSATION. 
. e Miss looking in a Glaſs. — 
M. Lord, how my Head i; 

dreſt To-day | 
Col. Oh, Madam! a 800 Face 

needs no Band. 
| Miſs. No; and a bad one de 

ſerves none. 

. Mis, where is your 
old Acquaintance, Mrs. Yayward? 
Miſs. Why, where ſhould ſhe 
be? You muſt needs know; ſhe' 
in her Skin. N F 
Col. I can anſwer that: What if 
you were as far out as ſhe's in? — 
Miſs. Well, I promis'd to go 
this Evening to Hyde-Park ori the 

Water; but, I proteſt, I'm on 

afraid. 

Neverout. Never fear, Miſs ; you 
have the old Proverb on your Side, 
Naught's ne'er in Danger. 


Col. 


DiaLOoGd Us: 
Col. Why, Miſs, let Tom We- 


verout wait on you; and then, I 
warrant, you l be as ſafe as a Thief 
in a Mill; for you know, he that's 
born to be . d, will never be 
drowned. 

Meverout. Thank vou, Colonel, 
for your good Word ; but, faith, 
if ever I hang, it ſhall be about a 
fair Lady's Neck. 

Lady Smart. Who's there ? Bid 


laugh ſo loud. 
Lady Anſw. Oh, Madam let 
'em laugh; they'll ne'er n 


younger. 
Meverout. Miſs, I'll tell you a 


Secret, if you'll promiſe never to 
tell it again. 


Miſs. No, to be ſure; Il tell it to 
nobody but Friends and Strangers. 


Cal. Meverout. 


the Children be quiet, and not 
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a Peck of Dirt before you die. | 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


anni. Why, then, there 8 
ſome Dirt in my Tea-cup. | 

M. Come, come; the more 
there's in't, the more there's on t. 

Lady Anſw. Poh | you muſt eat 


Col. Ay, ay; it goes all one 
way. ol | 

Weverout. Dan Miss, What's a 
Clock ? 

Miſs. Why, you ml know, tis 
a Thing like a Bell; and you are 
a Fool that can't — | 

Weverout ¶ to Lady Allo. Fay 
13 do you tell me; for 1 
have let my Watch run down. 

Lady Anſfw. Why, tis half an 
Hour paſt Hanging-time 

Col. Well; I am like the But- 
cher, that was looking for his 
Knife, and had i it in his Mouth: I 


have 


3 
* . 
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DiALOGUE l. 49 
have been ſearching my Pockets for 
my Snuff. box, and, egad, here tis 
in my Hand. 1 
22 If it had Hans: a Bear it - 7 
== would have bit you, Colonel: Well, 1 
II wiſh I had ſuch a Snuff box. 4 
= MNeverovt. You'll be long enough F 
before you wiſh your Skin full of 9 
Eyelet-Holes. = 
= Co. Wiſh in one Hand — A 
s Mi. Out upon you : Lord, 
© {what can the Man mean ? 
La. Sparkiſh. This Tea's very 
hot. 7 
Lady Anſw. Why, it came from 
a hot Place, my Lord. 


[ . Colonel foills his Tea. — 


Lady Smart. That's as well 
lone, as if I had done it myſelf. 


ut- 


E - = 


Polite CONVER'SATION. 
Col. Madam, I. find, you - live 
by ill Neighbours, when qr are 
forc'd to praiſe yourſelf. 
Lady Smart. 80 —_ 18 a. me 
to tell you. 110 
Weverout. Well, 1 won't drill 
a Drop more; if I do, twill 90 
down like chopt Hay. | 
Miſs. Pray, don t e No, til 
you are Ask d. 
Meverout. Well, wh at you ple 
and the reſt _ x | 


= —Mik lag fora a 2 
M, * 18 heard em ſay, t that 


4 Pm 2 Day is a Groat a Year, 
Well, as I. hope to be married, 
forgive me for ſwearing; ; I vow, 
tis a Needle. DS 


Cal. 


 DiaLOGUE J. 


Col. Oh! the wonderful Works 
of Nature: That a black Hen 
ſhould have a white Egg | 
 Weverout. What! you have 
found a Mare's Neſt; ; and laugh 
at the Eggs. 


to cool your Porridge. 
 Neverout. Miſs, there was a very 


James 's Park. 
Mis [| to Lady Smart What 
was it your Ladyſhip was going to 
ſay juſt now ? 

Meæverout. Well, Miſs z ell a 
Mare a Tale 
Miß. 1 find, you love to hear 
yourſelf talk. 


hear 1 wy * kiſs wy _ 


3 


Miſs. Pray, 1 your Breath 


pleaſant Accident laſt Night in 8t· 


| Neverout, Why, if you won't 


Miss. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Mz/5. Out upon you, for a filthy 
Creeter ! 
| Neverout. What, Miſs! muſt I 
tell you a Story, and find you 
Ears? ; | 
Ld. Sparkiſh | 10 Lady Smart 


Pray, Madam, don't you think 


Mrs. Spendall very genteel 0 
Lady Smart. Why, my Lord, 1 

think, ſhe was cut out for a Gentle- 

woman, but ſhe was ſpoil'd in the 


Making: She wears her Cloaths, 


as if they were thrown on her with 


a Pitch-Fork ; and, for the Fa- 
ſhion, I believe they were made in 
the Reign of Queen Beſs. 
Neverout. Well, that's neither 
here nor there ; for you know, the 


more careleſs, the more modiſh. 


Col. Well, I'd hold a Wager, 
there will be a Match between her 
and 


= 
- 
= 


JA — K 


8 
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 DiaLOGUE l. 

and Dick Delt; and I believe, I 
can ſee as far into a Millſtone as 
another Man. W 

Mzfs. Colonel, I muſt beg your 
Pardon a Thouſand Times ; but 
they fay, An old Ape has an old 
Eye. 

Neverout. Miſs, what do you 
mean ! you'll ſpoil the Colonel's 
Marriage, if you call him old. 


You know the reſt, Miſs. 
= JM. Manners is a fine Thing, 
truly. | Hob 50 
Col. Faith, Miſs, depend upon 
it, I'll give you as good as you 
bring : What ! if you give a Jeſt, 
you muſt take a Jeſt, 

Lady Smart. Well, Mr. Never- 


Col. Not ſo old, nor yet fo cold. 


out, youll ne'er have done till you 
her | | E 3 1 | break 
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Polite CONVERSATION. | 
break that Knife ; and then the 
Man won't take it again. 


M.. Why, Madam, Fools will 
be medling ; I wiſh, he may cut 
his Fingers: I hope, you can fee 


your own Blood without fainting. 

Weverout. Why, Miſs, you ſhine 
this Morning like a ſh n Barn- 
door : you'll never hold out at this 
Rate; pray, fave a little Wit tor 
n | 

Mi; (iſs. Well, you have ſaid your 
gay; if People will be rude, 1 
have done ; my Comfort is, 'twill 
be all one a thouſand Year hence. 

IVeverout, Mils, you have ſhot 
your Bolt; I find, you muſt have 


the laſt Word.— Well, III go to 


the Opera To-night. --- No, 1cant 
neither, for I have ſome Buſineſs 
and yet I think 1 muſt; for I pro- 


mis'd 


+4D1A406V ET.) 


mis'd to {quire the) Counteſs to her 
Box. 

N. 5 The Come of Puddle 
dock, I ſuppoſe. 
Neverout. Peace, or War, Miss ? 


Lady Smart. Well, Mr. {Vever- 


out, you'll never be mad, you are 
of ſo many Minds. 


[ — A. Miſs 7. Iſes, the Chair falls 
8 behind her. -— 


Mi. Well; I ſhan't be Lay 
Mayoreſs this — 
Meverout. No, Mails ! tis . 


than that; you won t be 8 EP 


this Year. 

Miſs. Lord ] you make me 
laugh, tho I a'n't well. 
0 — Neverout, as Miſs is anding, 

pulls her ſuddenly on his Lap. 
E 4 Meveruul. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Neverout. Now, Colonel, come, 
fit down on my Lap; more ack 
upon the Mill. | 
Mijs. Let me go; ar n t * 15 
for my Heavineſs? 
Meverout. No, Miſs; you are 
very light; but I don't ſay, you arc 
a light Huſſy. Pray, take up the 
Chair for your Pains. 4 


Miſs. Tis but one body'sLabour, 
you may do it yourſelf : I wiſh 


you would be quiet, you have more 
Tricks than a Dancing Bear. 


Bo Neverout riſes to take up; the 
Chair, and Miſs fits in his.— 


Neverout. You wou'dn't be ſo 


ſoon in my Grave, Madam. 
Miſs. Lord | I have torn my 


Petticoat with your odious Romp- 


ing; my Rents are coming in; Im 
afraid, 


afraid, I ſhall fall into the wr. 


man s Hands. 


Mever out. Tl meld 1. Mi. 


your Grannam to ſuck Eggs. 
Meverous. Why, Miſs, you are 


to hate you. 
Mifs. With all my SEW there 
will be no Love loſt between us. 
Neverout. But, pray, my Lady 
Smart, does not Miſs look as if ſhe 
could eat me without Salt? 
Myfs. T Il make you one Day ſup 
Sorrow dr this.  * 
' Neverout. Well, follow your 
own Way, you'll live the longer. 
Miſs. See, Madam, how well 4 
have mended it. 
mp- Lady Smart. Tis indifferent, 4 as 
m Doll dane'd. 


aid, | N eVErout, 


ſo crols, I could — W Heart 
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Miſ. You mend it! go, teach 


5 % 


ole. 


Polite\CONVERSATION. 


Neverout. "Twill laſt as many 
Nights as Days. 

Miſs. Well, I NR 1 ſhoulg 
never have your good Word. 

Lady Smart. My Lord, my Lad) 
Anfwerall and I was walking in the 


Park laſt Night till near Eleven; ; 


twas a very fine Night. 1 
Meverout. Egad, fo was I; and . 
Tl tell you a comical Accident 
egad, I loſt my Under-ſtanding. W 
Mie. I'm glad you had any 1 


Lady Mm Well, but what do 
you mean ? 
Meverout. Egad, 1 bick d my 


Foot againſt a Stone, and tore off 
'the Heel of my Shoe, and was 

forc'd to limp to a Cobler in the 1 
Pall Mall, to have it put on. He, it ? 


he, he. [A laugh. 
Col, 


DiALOGUE I. 
Cu. Oh 1 twas a delicate Night 
o run away with another Man 8 


i 5 - Neverout 88 


Miß. God bleſs you, 1 y = 
ha'n't taken Snuff. © 


Neverout.” Why, what if I have 


= Miſs ? 0 


EZ N | | og — 
 Neverot, Miſs, I want that 
þ Diamond-Ring of yours. 

Miß. Why, then, Want's like to 
Ide your Maſter. 


wm 83 . at 2 Ring. — 


Meverout. Ay, marry, this is not 


only, but alſo; where did you get 
ne 


Mifs. 


Miſs. Why, then, the Duce make | 
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Polite CONVER SAT ON, 
' Miſs. Why, where twas to be 


had; where the Devil got the 


Fri riar. 


IN, Tm! Well; if I had fark 


a fine Diamond 3 I wou'dn't 


ſtay a Day in Eng/and : But you 
know, far-fetch'd and dear-bought 
is fit for Ladies. I warrant, this 
coſt your Father 'Two-pence half. 


penny. N 


(7 Mas . between Neverout 
and the Colonel. - — 


Miſs. Well; here s 4 * 
tween Two Ne. 
Meverout. No, Madam; with 
——— here's a Nettle idea 
_ Roſes. - 


5s _ Colonel Hrerching | himelf. — 
| Lady 


It 


DAO UE I. 


La Smart. Why, Colonel, 
you break the King's Laws; you 
ſtretch without a Halter. nm 
Lady Anſw. Colonel, ſome La- 
dies of your Acquaintance have 
promis d to breakfaſt with you, 
and I am to wait on them; what 
will you give us? 0 

Cl. Why, faith, Madam, * 
chelors Fare; Bread and Cheek, 
and Kiſſes. 

Lady Anfw. Pohl wh have 


you Batchelors to do with your 
Money, but to treat the Ladies ? 


you have nothing to keep but — 
own Four Quarters. 

Lady Smart. My Lord, has 
Captain Brap the Honour to be re- 
lated to your Lordſhip ? 


f 


at 


vi 1 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


© Ld. Sparkiſh. Very nearly, Ma. 

Sin: + he's my mn 

2 remov d. 

Lady Hof, Pray, is tas) not 

You ? Fo 

La. Sparkiſh. Ay, a rich Rogu 

Two Shirts and a Rag. Y 
Col. Well, however, they 15 


he has a great Eſtate, but only the 
Right Owner keeps him out of it. 


5 0 Smart. What RG b 
he of d 27 
La. Spark. 
ae, ui. | | 

- Lady Anſw. I believe, he has hö 
3 to chuſe, 1 Lord. 


4 * Neverout ſeratches bis . FE — 


Miß. Fie, Mr. Meæverout, ar n 
you aſham'd ! I beg Pardon for the 
— but I'm afraid, you 
Boſom 


Why he is an 


DiaLOGUE'L 


Boſom - friends are become * 
Back- biters. 
Meverout. Well, Miss 1 a a 


Flea once on your'Pinner, and a 


Louſe is a Man's Companion, but 


a Flea is a Dog's Companion: 
However, I wiſh, you would ſcratch 


my Neck with * pretty h 
Fan 


is. had DEW mich be * 
then? I wou'dn't touch a Man's 


Fleſh for the Univerſe: Vou have 


the wrong Sow by the Ear, I aſſure 


you | that's Meat for your Maſter. 
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Neverout. Miſs Notable, all 


Quarrels laid aſide, pray, ip hi- 


ther for a Moment. 


Mzsjs. TIl waſh my Hands, and 


wait on you, Sir; but, pray, come 


hither, and try to open this Lock. 


Meverout. 
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can't give themſelves a good Word: 


4 


Polite CONVERSATID N. 


Neveraout. We * 
FR 


 Neverout. Miſs, I alte you, 1 
am very handy at all Things. 
Miſs. Marry, hang them that 


I believe, you may have an even 


Hand to throw a Louſe in the 


Et Well, 1 ouſt be plain 


here's a very bad Smell. 


Miſs. Perhaps, Colonel, the 


Fox is the Finder. 


Meverout. No, Galbael ; 


only your Teeth againſt — 
But — 


Mzfs. Colonel, I find, you would 
make a very bad poor Man s Sow. 
[ — Colonel 


Miſs. We What, | hawk you 
Figs in your Belly? 


DiaLOGUE I. 


[— Colonel coughing. —  - 
Col. 1 have got a ſad Cold. 7 
' Lady Anfw. Ay; tis well if one 


there's more a hatching, 


how did you get that Cold ? - 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Why, Madam, I 


ing a Bed barefoot. 


29». 


nel, you muſt take it for better for 
worſe, as a Man takes his Wife. 


jou without a Conſtable. 


wt come hither this Moment! 
0 Lady Smart [imitating her | Mr. 
ws Meverout | Mr. Neverout | I wiſh, 
10 he were tied to your Girdle. 
* Neverout. 


can get any thing theſe hard Times. 
Miß, [to Col.] Choak, Chicken ; 3 


Lady Smart. Pray, Colonel, 


ſuppoſe, the Colonel got it, by ** | 


Lady Anfw. Whey, cha; Colo- 


Col. Well, Ladies, I apprehend 


Miſs. Mr. Neverout! Mr. MNæver- 
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Polte Con VERSATION. 
Meverout. What's the M atter ! 


whoſe Mare's dead now-wꝰ 


Miß. Take yourLabour * * 


Pains; you may go back und {re 


a. Fool, as you came. 

| IVeverout. Well, — ; 18 you 
deceive. me a nd d tin tis my 
Fault. | 

| Lady Smart. Go OY methink 
your Coat is too ſhort. | 

Col. It will be long enough bs 
fore I get another, Madam. 

. Miſs. Come, come; the Coats 
a good Coat, and come el oy 
Friends. 

Meverout. Ladies, . are mil. 


taken in the Stuff; tis half Silk. 


Col. Tom Meverout, you are 4 


Fool, and that's your Fault. 


- 
— 


an | if — 4 


£3 os ALOGU E SY) 


. — — 4 greas Noi below. 8 0 


Lad Smart. Hey! what a Clat- 
tering is here l one would _ 


Hell was broke looſe. 


Miſs. Indeed, Madam, I mak 


take my Leave, for-T-a'n't well. 
Lad) Smart. What]! you are 
ſick of the W with ming 
chopt Hay. | nl 
Miſs. No, CPE baden; 


I'm ſick and hungry, more need of 


a Cook than a Doctor. — 
Lady Anfw. Poor Mils | ſhe's 
ſick as a Cuſhion, ſhe wants no- 


thing but ſtuffing. 


Col. If you are ck, you! | ſhall 
have a Caudle of Calf's Eggs. 

Neverout. I can't find my 
Gloves. Ne 


E 4 _ 
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| Polite CONVERSATION. 

Miſs. I faw the Dog running 
away with ſome dirty thing awhile 
ago. 183 N 
Col. Miſs, you have got my 


 Handkerchief ; pray, let me have 


it. 
Day Snare. Ho, keep it Mah 


for they fay, Poſſeſſion is Eleven 


Points of the Law. © 
Miſs.” Madam, he ſhall nei er 
have it again; tis in Huckſters 


Hands. 


Lady Auſev. What I fee ti 


Raining again. 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Why, then, Ma- 


dam, we muſt do as they 9 1 in 


Spain. 
Mifs. Pray, my Lord, how i 


that ? 


La. Spar kifh, Why, dium, we 


muſt let it rain. 


[—Mik 


__DiaLlocueT © 
[ — Miſs whiſpers Lady Smart— 

MWeverout. There's no ag ugh | 
ing, but there's Lying. 

Miſs. Lord! Mr. Meverout, you 


are as pert as a n this 
Morning. 

Meverout. l Miß, you are 
very handſome. 
Miſs. Pohl 1 ps ara, 


tell me News. 


, [ — Somebody knocks at the Door.— 
Feootman comes in. 
Footman [to Col.) An pleaſe your 
._ © Honour, there's a Man below wants 
to ſpeak to you. | 
Col. Ladies, your Pardon for A 
Minute: I | Call. goes out. 
Lady Smart. Miſs, J ſent yeſter- 
day to know how you did, but 
you were gone abroad early. 
if „„ 


15 
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Polite O ONVERSAT ION. 


Mi. Why, indeed, Madam, 1 
was hunch'd up in a. Hackney- 
Coach with Three: Country Ac- 


quaintance, who call'd upon me 


to take the Air as far as Hi gate. 
Lady Smart. And had * 


| pleaſant Airing ? | 


| Miſs. No, 63 ; it rain d all 
the Time; I was jolted to Death, 
and the Road was ſo bad, that 1 
ſcream'd every Moment, and call'd 
to the n TW Friend, 
don't ſpill us. 
 Neverout. So, Miks, you were 
afraid, that Pride wou'd have a 
Fall. 3 Tram? o 
M.. Mr. MWeverout, when I 
want a Fool, III ſend for you. 
Lad. Sparkiſh. Miſs, didn't your 
Left Ear burn laſt Night? 
3 Pray OY my Lord 0 
Ld. 


Jur 


__ .aoum ALoGUuE I. 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Becauſe I was then 


in ſome Company where you were 


extoll'd to the Skies, I aſſure you. 


Mifs. My Lord, that was more 
their Goodneſs, than my Deſert: - 


Ld: Sparkiſh. They: ſaid; | that 


you were a complete. Beauty. k 
Miſs. 2 1 am as n 
made me. 1 
Lady Smart. The Girke | 10 
enough, if ſhe had but . . 
Noſe. 


Mifs. Oh! ln 1 W I 


ſhall always have your good Word; 


you love to help a lame Dog over 
the Style. 


| — Ore * — 
Lady 3 Who's there ? 


you re on the wrong Side of the 
Door; come in, if you be fat. 


.« = 
* 


F4 | Colonel 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


I — Colonel comes in again. -— 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Why, Colonel, 


you are a Man of great Buſineſs, 


we" 


Col. Ay, ay, my Lord, I'm like 


my Lord Mayor's Fool ; full of 


Buſineſs, and nothing to do. 


Lady Smart. My Lord, don't 
you think the Colonel mightily 
fall'n away of late ? 

La. Sparkiſh. Ay; fall'n from a 
Horſe-load to a Cart-load. 

Col. Why, my Lord, egad I am 
like a Rabbit, fat and lean in Four- 
and-twenty Hours. 

Lady Smart. I aſſure you, the 
Colonel walks as ſtrait as a Pin. 

Miſs. Ves; he's a handſome- 
body'd Man in the Face. 

Neverout. A handſome Foot and 
Leg: —„»„— Shoe and Stock- 


Col. 


a a 46 


DiALOGUE I. * 


that's foul Play: This wou'd make 
a Parſon ſwear. 

Neverout. Why, Miſs, what's 
the Matter ? You look as if you 
had neither won nor loſt. 

Col. Why, you muſt n 
Miſs lives upon Love. | 

Miſs. Yes ; upon Love nnd 
; Lumps of the Cupboard. 


Lady Anſw. Ay; they fay, 


dangerous Things ; one breaks the 
Heart, and the other the Belly. 
Miſs [ imitating Lady Anſwerall's 
Tone | Very pretty | One breaks 
the Heart, 'and the other the 
Bally, 
and Lady Anſiv. Have a Care; they 
ck- ay Mocking is catching. 
M. 5 I never heard that. 


ne- 


Col. - Neverout. 


Col. What! Three upon One 1 


Love and Peas-porridge are two 
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it as you pleaſe; but I ſwear, you 
are a ſaucy Jack, to ule ſuch Ex 


0 Oo to that, I muſt tell you, 
there's ne er a Jack but there's a [ill 


body knows, that you are 52 Pink 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


; , Neverout. Why, then, Mis, you 


more than 

ever you had before. 

1 Miſs. Well; live and learn. 
Meverout. Ay; and be nn 


and forget all. 


1M fs. Well, Mr. Mert everout, * 


preſſions. | 


 Weverout. Why, * Miſs, if 


Miſs. Oh | Mr. Meæverout, every 


of Courteſy. 

Neveraut. And, Miſs, all a 
World allows, that you are the 
Flower of Civility. 

Lady Smart. Miſs, I hear there 


was a great deal of Company 


where 


* 


DiALOOGUE Il. 


Aber you viſited laſt Nieht . 
bo ene they? 


Forward, Miſs Jo- and again, Sir Fob 
Ogle, my Lady e and bY 
_ the Dog. | 
Col. Was your Viſic 1 Mig 2 
Mifs. Why, truly, they went al 
bo the Opera; and ſo poor _— 
lick came Home alone. 
i Meverout. Alack a- day, nook 
u, Miss | methinks it gricves me to 
ll, pity YOu. .. 
Miſs. What you N you 


had a Dog with no more Wit, 1 
would hang him. 

Ld. Smart. Miſs, if it be 3 
ners, may I ask, which is oldeſt, 
zere Il you or Lady Scuttle? 
any 


here . Miſs. 


M; iſs. Why, there — 21d 12 
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ſaid a fine Thing now; well, if 1. 


Fear. 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Miſs. Why, my Lord, when 1 
die for Age, ſhe may quake for 


Lady Smart. She's 2 very great 


Gadder abroad. 


Lady Anfw. Lord! ſhe made me 


follow her laſt Week through all 


the Shops like a Tantiny Pig. 
Lady Smart. 1 remember, you 
told me, you had been with her 


from Dan to Berſheba. 


[ — Colonel ſpits. — 

Col. Lord! I ſhall die; I cannot 
ſpit from me. | 

Miſs. Oh! Mr. Neveronut, my 
little Counteſs has juſt litter d; ſpeak 
me fair, and I'll fet your down for a 
Puppy. | 
Neverout. Why, Miſs, if I ſpeak 


you fair, perhaps I mayn't tell 
Truth. 
Loa 


| EE I. 

| 4 . Ay, but Tim, 

" I finoke that, ſhe calls you Puppy 
by Craft. 


i Neverow. Well, Miß, you ride 
the Fore-horſe Tong, 


Miſs. Ay, many a one fays 00 


% chat chinks ill. 


Meverout. Fie, Mig! you faid 


chat once before; and, you know, 
Too much of one Thing is good for 
nothing. 

Mie. Why, ſure, we can't ſay 
a good Thing too often. 

Ld. Sparkifſh. Well, ſo much for 
that, and Butter for Fiſh ; let us 
call another Cauſe: Pray, Madam, 
does your. Ladyſbip know MS. 
Nice? | 
Lady Smart. Perfect ly well, my 
Lord ; ſhe's nice by N * and 
nice by Nature, | 
2 | — 
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Polite CONVERSATION: 


Ed. Sharkiſh. Is it poſſible, ſhe 
— take that Booby Tow A. 


N * Love ? 


Miſs. She had Booc Stell in 


Horſe-fleſh, that could chuſe a 
Gooſe to ride on. 


Lady Anſw. Why, my Lon 


Ptwas her Fate; they ſay, OY 


and Hanging go by Deſtiny. 
Col. I believe ſhe 11 never be 
burnt for a Witch. | 
A. Sparkiſh. They 25 Mar 
riages are made in Heaven; but! 
doubt, when ſhe was married, ſhe 


Had no Friend there. 


Meverolit. Well, the s got out of 

God's Bleſſing into the warm Sun. 
Col. The Fellow's well enough, 

if he had any Guts in his Brains. 

- - Lady Smart. They ay thereby 


_— a Tale. 
Li. 


Diaroous I. 


. Lu. Spar liſb. Why, he's a mere 
” Hobbledehoy, neither a d nor 4 
Boy. : ran 
Mi 2 Well, if 1 were to o Lraſblo 
Husband, I would never be Ar- 
ried to a little ann. 
Meverout. Pray, hy ſo, Miss ? ? 
for they ſay, Of all Evils we 7 
to chuſe the leaſt. ani w id:? 
Mis. Becauſe Folks ufd E 
when they ſaw us togetlier, There 
goes the Woman and her Husband. 
Col. to Lady Smart] Will your 
Ladyſhip be on the M all Torr: 
row Night ? 
Lady Smart. No, chat won't be 


proper; you know, To-morrow” $ 


Sunday. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. What then, Ma- 


dam | they ſay, The better Day, the 
better Deed. 


14 5 | 1 
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Polue CONVERSATION. 


Lady Anſw. Pray, Mr. Neverout, 
bow do you like Lady Fruzz ? 
Neverout. Pox on her ſhe” 8 as 
old as Poles. 
Miſs. So will you be, if you 


ben't hang d when you're young. 


 Neverout. Come, Miſs, let us be 

Friends: Will you go to the Park 
this Evening? 

Miſs. With all my Heart, and a 


Piece of * Liver; but not with 


you. 
Lady Smart. T 1 tell you one 


thing, and that's not two; I'm 
afraid I ſhall get a Fit of the Head- 
ach To-day. 

Col. Oh | Madam, don't be 
afraid, it comes with a Fright. 

| Miſs | to Lady Anfw.) Madam, 
one of your Ladyſhip's Lappets is 
longer than t'other. 


Lady 


D1alOGUE k 
| Lady Anſw. Well, no Matter; 


will ne'er perceive it. 
Weverout. Indeed, Miss, en 
Lappets hang worſe. 


1 LC Miſs r:/es e 35 


i Weverout. Duce take you, Miſs; 


1 you trod on my Foot : I hope you 


fide. 


of your Friends, and none of them 
near you. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Well ſaid, Girl! 
giving her a Chuck] Take that; 


N, they ſay, A Chuck under the Chin 


is Wi; worth Two Kiſſes. 
dy | G Lady 


they that ride on a trotting Horſe 


Mise. Well, I love a arb in my 
Heart, and you fit me to a Hair. 


don't intend to come to my Bed- 


Mifs. In Troth, you are aid 
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ſhe's immenſely rich. 


Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Anſw. But, Mr. Meverout, 
I wonder why ſuch a handſome, 
ſtrait, young Gentleman as you, do 


not get ſome rich Widow. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Strait | Ay, ſtrait 


as my Leg, and that's wake at 


Knee. 

Weverout. Faith, Madam, if it 
rain'd rich Widows, none of them 
would fall upon me. Egad, I wa 
born under a Threepenny Planet, 
never to be worth a Groat. 

Lady Anſw. No, Mr. Neverout; 
I believe you were born with a Cay! 
on your Head ; you are ſuch a 
Favourite among the Ladies : But 


what think you of Widow Prim 


Neverout. Hang her they ſay, 
her Father was a Baker. 


Lay 


ſay, 


Lady 


© - 
- 


DIALOGUE l. 


Lady Smart. Ay ; but it is not 
what is ſhe ? but what has ſhe ? El 


now-a-days. 

Col. Tom, faith, put on a bold 
Face for once, and have at the 
Widow. Il ſpeak a good Word 
for you to her. 

Lady Anſw. Ay; I warrant, 
you'll ſpeak one Word for him, and 
two for yourſelf. 

Miſs. Well; I had that at my 


Tongue's End. 


Lady Anſw. Why, Miſs, they 
ſay, Good Wits jump. 


MNeverout. Faith, Madam, I had 
rather marry a Woman I lov'd, in 
her Smock, than Widow Prim, if 
the had her Weight in Gold. 

Lady Smart. Come, come, Mr. 


Neverout ; Marriage is honourable, 


but Houſe-keeping is a Shrew. 


G2 Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Anſw. Conſider, Mr. Me- 


verbut, Four bare Legs in a Bed; 


and you are 2 younger Brother. 
Col. Well, Madam; the younger 
Brother is the better Gentleman : 


However, Tom, I would adviſe you 


to look before you leap. 


1 Lad. Sparkiſh. The Colonel fay: 
true: Beſides, you can't expect to 


wive and thrive in the ſame Year, 
Mis | ſhuddering | Lord! there' 

ſomebody walking over my Grave. 
Col. Pray, Lady Anfwerall, where 


was you laſt YYedneſday, when | 


did myſelf the Honour to wait on 
you ? I think, your Ladyſhip is one 
of the Tribe of Gad. 

Lady Anſw. Why, Colonel, 1 


was at Church. 


Col. Nay, then will I be hang d, 


and my Horſe too. 


Meveroui. 


ele 


Neverout. Thelieve her Ladyſhip 


was at a Church * a Chimney 


in it. 
Miſs. Lord, my Petticoat! ** 
it hangs by Jommetry. 


Meverout. Perhaps the Fault may 


be 1n your Shape. 

Miſs | looking | gravely ] Come, 
Mr. Neverout, there's no Jeſt like 
the true Jeſt ; but, 1 ſuppoſe, you 


think my Back's broad enough to 


bear every Thing. 


Meuerout. Madam, I humbly 


beg your Pardon. 
Miſs. Well, Sir, your Pardon' 8 


granted. 
Meverout. Well, all Things have 


an End, and a Pudden has -two, 
up- up- n my --my = N Word. 
[ futters.) 


8 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Miſs. What! Mr. Meverout, can't 


vou ſpeak without a Spoon? 


Lad. Sparkiſh | to Lady Smart | 
Has your Ladyſhip ſeen the Duchek 
ſince your falling out? 

Lady Smart. Never, my Lord, 


but once at a Viſit ; and ſhe look'd 


at me, as the Devil look'd over 
Lincoln. NY 
 Meverout. Pray, Miſs, take a 
Pinch of my Snuff. 

Miſs. What! you break my 
Head, and give me a Plaiſter ; 
well, with all my Heart; once, 
and not uſe it. 

Meverout. Well, Miſs ; if you 
wanted me and your Victuals, you'd 


want your Two beſt Friends. 


Col. to Neverout| Tom, Miſs and 
you muſt kiſs, and be Friends. 


[ Neverout 


DialLOGUE I. 


. Neverout ſalutas Miſs. 
Miſs. Any thing for a quiet Life: 
My Noſe itch'd, and I knew I 
ſhould drink Wine, or kiſs a Fool. 
Col. Well, Tom, if that ben t fair, 
hang fair. 
| Meverout. I never ſaid a rude 
Thing to a Lady in my Lite. 
M/. Here's a Pin for that Lye; 
e I'm ſure Lyars had need of good 
Memories. Pray, Colonel, was 
y not he very uncivil to me but Juſt 
now ? 
, Lady Anfw. Mr. Neverous, if 
Miſs will be angry for nothing, take 
my Council, and bid her turn the 
Buckle of her Girdle behind her. 
 MNeverout. Come, Lady Anſwer- 
all, I know better Things; Miſs 
and I are good Friends; don't 
put Tricks upon Travellers, | 
„ Col. 


d 


ut 
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Polite CON VER SAT ION. 


Col. Tom, not a Word o the 
Pudden, I beg yooͤʒ. 
Lady Smart. Ah, Colonell nd I 


never be good, nor then neither. 


Yat.: Sparkiſh.. Which of. the 
Goods d'ye mean ? good for fome- 


thing, or good for nothing? 


Miſs. 1 have a Bliſter on my 
Tongue; yet I don't remember, | 
told a Lye. 

Lady Anſw. I thou in you did 


juſt now. 


Lad. Sparkiſh. Pray, Madam, 
what did Thought do ? 


Lady Anſw. Well, for my Life, 
T 'cannot conceive what your Lord- 


ſhip means. 
La. Sparkiſh. Indeed, Madan, 


meant no Harm, 


| Lady 


DiALOGOUE I. 


Lady Smart. No, to be ſure, my 
Lord! you are as innocent as a 
Devil of Two Years old. 

Neveront. Madam, they fay, ill 
Doers are ill Deemers: but T dont ; 


apply it to your * 
{ Miſs ending 2 Hole i in her 2 


Mifs. Well, you ſee, Tm mend- 
ing; I hope 1 fhall be; good in time . 
look, Lady 3 is not it _ 
mended ? | 

Lady Anw. Ay, ds Is an | 
thing like a Tanfy. 

Weverout. Faith, Miſs, you Sake 
mended it, as a Tinker mends a 
Kettle; * ane He, and make 
Woe: 

Lady Smart. Pray, Colond, are 
not you very much tann'd ? 


- 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Col. Yes, Madam; but a Cup 
of Chriſtmas Ale will ſoon waſh it 
oft. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Lady Smart, 15 
not your Ladyſhip think, Mrs. Fade 
is mightily alter d ſince her Mar- 
riage? 

Lady Arſe. Why, my Lord, ſhe 
was handſome in her Time; but 
ſhe cannot eat her Cake, and have 
her Cake: I hear ſhe's grown 
mere Otomy. 

Lady Smart. Poor Creature | the 
Black Ox has ſet his Foot upon her 
already. 

Miß. Ay; ſhe has quite loſt ty 
Blue on the Plumb. 
Lady Smart. And yet, they ſay, 
her Husband is . fond of he N 
till. 1111. | of 


OS) | Lad) 


DIALOGUE l. 


Lady Anſw. Oh! Madam; if 
ſhe would eat Gold, he would give 
it her. 

Weverout | to Lag Sore] Ma- 
dam, have you heard, that Lady 


9eaſy was lately at the Pl — 
incog. 


Lady Smart. What f Lady 
Queaſy of all Women in the World! 
Do you ſay it upon Rep? 

MVeverout. Poz, I ſaw her with 
my own Eyes; ſhe ſat among the 
he Mob in the Gallery; her own ugly 
jet Fiz: And ſhe ſaw me look at her. 

| Cz. Her Ladyſhip was plaguily 
the bamb'd ; I warrant, it Fate her * 
the Hipps. 

NMeverout. I ſmoked her * ge 
Noſe, and, egad, ſhe put meinmind 
of the Woodcock, that ſtrives to 

hide 


Lach 
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heard a ſad Story of you. 


Polite CONVER SAT ION, 
hide his long Bill, and then thinks 


nobody ſees him. 


Col. Tom, I adviſe you, hold your 
Tongue; for you ll never 950 lo 


good a Thing again. 


Lady Smart. Miſs, what are you 


bin for ? 


Miſs. Oh | Madam; I have loſt 
the fineft Needle —— 
Lady Anſw. Why, ſeek till you 


find it, and then you won't loſe | 


your Labour. 
Meverout. The Loop of my Hat 
is broke; how ſhall I mend it? 


| he faſtens it with a Pin | Well, 
hang them, ſay I, that has no 


Shift. 
Miſs. Ay, and hang him, that 
has one too many. 
Meverout. Oh |! Miss; J have 


1. 


_DriaLoGusB I. 
Miſs. 1 defy you, Mr. Neverout ; 
nobody can fay, Black's my Eye. 
Meverout. I believe, you wiſh 
they could. 


Miſs. W ell; but who was ants 
Author ? Come, tell Truth, and 


ſhame the Devil. 


Meverout. Come then, Miſs : * 


gueſs who it was that told me; 


come, put on your gun | 


cap. 
Miſs. Well, who was it? 


Neverout. Why, one that lives 
within a Mile of an Oak. 


Miſs. Well, go hang yourſelf in 


your own Garters ; for I'm ſure, 


the Gallows groans for you. 
[Veverout. Pretty Miſs! I was but 
in Jeſt. 
Mzſs. Well, but don't let 4 
ſtick in yeur Gizzard. 


Col. 
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Polte CONVERSATION. 


Col. My Lord, does your Lord- 
_ know Mrs. Talkall ? 

Lad. Smart. Only by Sight ; but 
I hear ſhe has a great deal of Wit; 
and, egad, as the Saying is, Mettle 


to the Back. 


Lady Smart. 80 hear. 
Col. Why Dick Lubber ſaid to 
her tother Day, Madam, you 


can't cry Bo to a Goole : Yes, but 


I can, faid ſhe; and, egad, cry'd 


Bo full in his Face: We all thought 


we ſhould break our Hearts with 
laughing. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. That was cutting 
with a Vengeance : And pr'ythec 
how did the Fool look ? 

Col. Look ! Egad, he look'd for 
all the World like an Owl in an 


Ivy Buſh. 


[ A 


[ A Child comes in ſcreaming. 
Mis. Well, if that Child was 
mine, I'd whip it till the Blood 


came; Peace, you little Vixen ! if 
[ were near you, I would not be 


far from you. 


Lady Smart. Ay, ay; Batche- 


lors Wives and Maids Children are 
finely tutor C. 

Lady Anſw. Come to me, Ma- 
ſter ; and I'll give you a Sugar- 
Plumb. Why, Miſs, you forgot 
that ever you was a Child yourſelf. 


[ She gives the Child a Lump of 
Sugar.) I have heard em ſay, 


Boys will long. 

Col. My Lord, I ſuppoſe you 
know, that Mr. Buzzard has mar- 
ried again? 

Lady Smart. This is his Fourth 
Wife; then he has been ſhod round. 


Col. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Gol. Why, you muſt know, ſhe 
had a Month's Mind to Dich Frunt- 
kfs, and thought to run away with 


him; but her Parents fore d her to 
take the old Fellow for a good Set- 


tlement. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. So the Man got bs 
Mare again. 

Ld. Smart. Tm 0 he ſaid a 
very good thing to Dick ; faid he, 
You think us old Fellows are Fools; 
but we old Fellows know young 
Fellows are Fools. 

Col. I know nothing of that; but 
I know, he's deviliſh old, and ſhe's 


very young. 


Lady Anſw. Why, they call 1 


a Match of the World's making. 
Miſs. What if he had been 
young, and ſhe old ? 


Weverout. 


I 


7 


DIALO GU E I. 
Meverout. Why, Miſs, that 
would have been a Match of the 


Devil's making; ; but when both 
are young, that SA Match of God's 


making. 


[ Miſs ſearching her FIN for Her 


Thimble, brings out a NM utmeg. 


Neverout. Oh | Miſs, have a 
Care 4 for if you carry a Nutmeg 
in your Pocket, you'll certainly be 


marry 'd to an old Man; 


Man's Warling. 


Meæverout. Faith, Miss, if vou 


Mis. Well, and if ever J be mar- 
yd, it ſhall be to an old Man; 
they always make the beſt Huſ- 
bands; and it is better to be an 
old Mas 8 Darling, than a young 


ſpeak as you think, I'll give you 


my Mother for a Maid. 
H 


| Lady 
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D'ye hear, if you fall by the Way, 


good Servant muſt always com 


Polite CONVERSATION. 
[ Lady Smart rings the Bell. 
Footman comes in. 
Lady Smart. Harkee, you Fel- 
low ; run to my Lady Match, 


and deſire ſhe will remember to be 


here at Six, to play at Quadrille: 


don't ſtay to get up again. 

Footman. Madam, I don't know 2 
the Houſe. 

Lady Smart. Well, has s not for 
Want of Ignorance; follow you pl 
Noſe ;- go, enquire among the 
Servants. In 


[ Footm an goes out, FRE leaves th 
Door open. 


Lady. Smart. Here, come ba 
you Fellow; why did you leave thi 


Door open ? Remember, that * 


whe 


and ſhut the Door after him. 
| The Footman goes out again, and 
' falls down Stairs. 

Lady Anfw. Neck or nothing; 
tome down, or I'll fetch you 
down: Well, but J hope, the poor 
Fellow has not fay d the Hangman 
2 Labour. 

Meverout. Pray, Madam, ſmoke 
fo Miſs yonder biting her Lips, and 
our playing with her Fan. 


in vain ? 


[ She runs up to them, and falls 


down. 
ng | do you intend the Frolick 
ould go round ? 


Hs Lady 


99 
when he's call'd, do what he's bid, 


Mi Us Who's that takes my OY 


Lab Smart. What, mate fall- 


' 100 Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Anſeo. Why, Miſs, I wiſh 

you may not have broke her La- 
dyſhip's Floor. 7 
Meverout. Mils, come to me, 
and I'll take you up. 

Lady Sparkiſh. Well, but * 
out a Jeſt, I hope, Mik, you are 
1 

Col. Nay, ſhe muſt be hurt for 
certain; for you ſee, her Head is 
all of a Tr, * 

Mifs. Well, e this, Co- 
lonel, when J have Money, and 
you have none. 

Lady Smart. But, Colonel, when p 
do you deſign to get a Houle, and { 
a Wite, and a Fire to put her in ? 

Miſs. Lord | who would be c 

marry' d to a Soldier, and jury his \ 
Knapſack ? n 


Neveroui. 


1. 


DIALOG U E 1. 


MMeverout. Oh, Madam: Murr 
40 Venus, you know. 
Col. Egad, Madam, I'd marry 
To-marrow, if I thought I could 
bury my Wife juſt when the Ho- 
ney-Moon is over; but they ſay, A 
Woman has as many Lives as a Cat. 

Lady Anſw. I find, the Colonel 
thinks, a dead Wife under the 
Table is the beſt Goods i in a Man's 
Houſe, 


Lady Smart. O but Colonel, if 


you had a good Wife, it would break 
your Heart to part with her. 


Col. Yes, Madam; for they ſay, 


He that has loſt his Wife and Six- 
pence, has 16ſt a Teſter, 

Lady Smart. But, Colonel, they 
ſay, That every marry d Man ſhould 
believe there's but one good Wife in 
the World, and that's his own. _ 
H 3 Col. 
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| Polite CONVERSATION; 
'Col. For all that, I doubt, a good 
Wife muſt be beſpoke; fp there f 8 


none ready made. 
Miß. 1 ſuppoſe, the Gentleman's 
a Woman-Hater ; but, Sir, I think, 


you ought to remember, that you 


had a Mother : And pray, if it had 
not been for a Woman, where would 
you have been, Colonel ? 
Col. Nay, Miſs, you cryd 
Whore firſt, when you Wr d of 
the Knapſack. 

Lady Anſav. But 1 hope you 
won't blame the whole Sex, becauſe 
ſome are bad. 

Weverout. And they a He 
that hates Woman, ſuck d a Sow. 

Col. Oh! Madam; there's no 


| general Rule without an 1E xception. 


Lady Smart. Then, why don't 


you marry, and ſettle ? 


Co! t 


N 


"= 


2 yet WR 


DiALOGUE I. 


Col. Egad, Madam, there's no- 

ching will ſettle me but a Bullet. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Well, Colonel, 
there's one Comfort, that you need 
not fear a Cannon-Bullet. 

Col. Why fo, my Lord? 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Becauſe they ſay, 
He was curs'd in his Mother's 
Belly, that was kill'd by a Cannon- 
Bullet. 
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Mis. 1 ſuppoſe, the Colonel was 
croſs'd in his firſt Love, which 


makes him ſo ſevere on all the Sex. 

Lady Anſw. Ves; and I'll hold 
a hundred to one, that the Colonel 
has been over Head and Ears in 
Love with ſome Lady, that has 
made his Heart ake. 


Col. Oh! Madam, We Soldiers 


are Admirers of all the fair Sex. 


H 4 Miſs. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Mifs. 1 wiſh I could ſee the 


Colonel i in Love, till he was ready 


to die. 
Lady Smart. Ay ; : but I doubt, 
few People die for Love in theſe 
Days. 
WNeverout. Well, I confeks I dif- 
fer from the Colonel ; for I hope 


to have a rich and a handſome 


Wife yet before I die. 
Col. Ay, Tom ; live, Horſe, and 


thou ſhalt have Grak, 


Miſs. Well, Colonel; but what- 
ever you ſay againſt Women, they 
are better Creatures than Men ; for 
Men were made of Clay, but Wo- 
man was made of Man. 

Col. Miſs, you may fay what 
you pleaſe ; but, faith, you'll ne- 
yer lead Apes in Hell, 


Meverout. 


YE 


Ul. 


biin J. 


Meverout. No, no; PII by ** 
Miſs has not an nich of Nun's 
Fleſh about her. þ 

Mis. J underſtumble you, Gen- 


tlemen. 


Neverout. Madam, your humble- 
_ cum-dumble. 


LA. Sparkiſh. Pray, Miſs, when 


did you ſee your old Acquaintance 


Mrs. Cloudy ? You and She are 


Two, I hear. 


Miſs. See her | marry, I Jon't 


care whether I ever ſee her again; 


God bleſs my Eye: ſight. 


Lady Anſw. Lord | why ſhe and 
you were as great as two Inkle- 
weavers. I've ſeen her hug you, 
as the Devil hugg'd the Witch. 

Miſs. That's true; but I'm told 


for certain, ſhe's no better than ſhe 


ſhould be. 
2 
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106 Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. Well, God mend 
us all; but you muſt allow, the 
World is very cenſorious: I never 
| heard that ſhe was a naughty Pack. 
Col. [to Meverout] Come, Sir 
Thomas, when the King pleaſes, 
| when do you intend to march? 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Have Patience, 
Tam, is your Friend [Ved Sarge 
marry d? 
I everout. *. faith, my 3 
he has tied a Knot with his Tongue, 
that he can never untie with his 
A 

Lady Smart, Ay; marry in 
Haſte, and repent at Leiſure. 
Lady Anſw. Has he got a good 
Fortune with his Lady? For they 
ſay, Something has ſome Savour, 
but Nothing has no Flavour. 


NVeverout, 


DiaLOGUE I. 
Meverout. Faith, Madam, all he 
gets by her, he may put into his 
Eye, and ſee never the worſe. 

AAV. Then, I believe, he Lars 


Col. Pray, my Lord, has does 
Charles Limber and his fine Wife 
agree ? 

La. Sparkiſh. Why, they , 
He's the greateſt Cuckold in Town. 
Weveront. 


Mayor. 

Miſs. Mr. N everout | 
Meverout. Hay, Mad am, did 
vou call ef 

Mi. Hay; why, Ways is for 
Horſes. 

Weverout. Why, Mails, dy you 
may kiſs —— 


t, b - "a 


tily wiſhes her in 1 Abraham 8 Bo- 


Oh! but, my Lord, 
vou ſhould * s except my Lord- 
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Polite Co NVERSATION, 


Col. Pray, my Lord, what 8 4 
Clock by your Oracle? 

Ld. Spar liſb. Faith, I can t tell, 
[ think my Watch runs u pon 
Wheels. | 

MVeverout. Miss, pray be 10 kind 


to call a Servant to bring me a Glaſs 


of Small Beer: I know 125 are at 


Home here. 


Mifs. Every Fool can do as 
they're bid : Make a Page of your 
own Age, and do it yourſelf. 

N. everout. Chuſe, proud Fool ; 51 
did but ask you. 


{ Miſs puts her Hand to her Knee. 


Weverout. What | Miſs, are you 
thinking of your Sweet-Heart ? is 


your Garter ſlipping down ? 


Miſs. Pray, Mr. Neverout, keep 
your Breath to cool your Porridge; 
| you 


we 


DIALO GUE L. 


you meaſure or Corn by your 


Buſhel. eye 
 WNeverout. dere Mig, you hs he 
MM; iſs. Did you ever hear * 


ching fo rude ? 


Meverout. I mean, you * 


under a Miſtake. 


Mijs. If a thouſand Lyes could 
choak you, you would have been 
choaked many a Day ago. 


[ Miſs tries to ſnatch Neverout's 
Snuff bor. | | 
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Neverout. Madam, you miſs'd 


that, as you miſs d your Mother's 
Bleſſing. 


[ She tries again, and miſſes. 
{Veverout. Sna p ſhort makes you 


look ſo lean, Mil. 
Mzjs. Poh ! you are 0 Ade 


tious, you had like to put out my 


Eye: 


110 


Po lte CONVERSATION. 


Dye: I aſſure you, if you blind 


me, you muſt lead me. 

Lady Smart. Dear Miſs, be 
quiet; and bring me a ———— 
out of that Cloſet. 


[ Miſs opens the Chet Dor, and 
; Jqualls. 


Lady Smart. Lord ble the 


Girl! what's the Matter now ? 


Miſs. I vow, Madam, I faw 
ſomething in black; I thought it 
was a Spirit. 

Col. Why, Mik, dig you ever 
ſee a Spirit; 


Miß. No, ir; I thank God, 1 


never e PEE chan 


er everout. Well, I did a very 
foolith thing Yeſterday, and was a 
great Puppy for my Pains, 


DiaLOGUE I. 
M,. Very likely ; for, they ſay, 


z _ a true Word's you in Jeſt. 


[ Footman returns. 


411 


Lady ert, Well; did vou de- 


liver your Meſſage? You are fit to 


be ſent for Sorrow, you ſtay fo long 


by the Way. 


Footman. Madam, my Lady was 
not at Home, fo I did not leave the 


Meſſage. 


Lady Smart. This is it to ſend a 


Fool of an Errand. 


Ld. Sparkiſh | looking at his 


Watch] Tis paſt Twelve a Clock. 


Lady Smart. Well, wh at is that 
among all us? 


Lad. Sparkifſh. Madam, I muſt 
take my Leave : Come, Gentle- 
men, are you for a March ? 


Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION: 
Lady Smart. Well, but your 


Lordſhip and the Colonel will dine 


with us To-day ; and, Mr. Mever- 
out, I hope, we ſhall have your 
good Company : There will be no 
Soul elſe, beſides my own Lord and 


_ theſe Ladies; for every body knows, 


I hate a Croud ; I would rather 
want Vittles "THEY Elbow-Room : 
We dine punctually at Three. _ 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Madam, we'll be 
ſure to attend your Ladyſhip. 
Col. Madam, my Stomach ſerves 


me inſtead of a Clock. 


[ Another F OOtINAN comes back. 
Lady Smart. Oh you are the 


Cother Fellow I ſent : Well, have 


you been with my Lady Club? You 
are good to ſend of a dead Man' 8 
Errand. 


Footman. 


DiaLOGUE I. 


Footman. Madam, my Lady 
Club begs your Ladyſhip's Pardon; 


but ſhe is engaged To-might. 
Miſs. Well, Mr. Neverout, here's 
the Back of my Hand to you. 


 Neverout. Miſs, 1 find, you will 


have the laſt Word. Ladies, I am 
more yours than my own, 
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Lord Smart and the former Gompany 
at Three a Clock coming to dine. 
[. After Salmations: | 


; 22 
2 > 
ws 


.. 


2 Lord mat. 
M ;ſorry I was not at 
Home this Morning, 
when you all did us 

the Honour to call 
here: But I went to the Levee 
To-day, 


* Ld, 
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Polite CONVERSATION. | 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Oh] my Lord 
T m ſure the Loſs was ours. 

Lady Smart. Gentlemen and La. 
m you are come to a ſad dirty 
Houſe ; I am ſorry for it, but we 
have had our Hands in Mortar. 

Lad. Sparkiſh. Oh | Madam; 
your Ladyſhip is pleas'd to ſay ſo; 
but I never ſaw any thing ſo clean 
and ſo fine; I profeſs, it is a perfect 
e 

Lady Smart. My Lord, your 
Lordſhip is always very obliging. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Pray, Madam, 
whoſe Picture is that ? 

Lady Smart. Why, my Lord, it 
was drawn for me. 

105 Ld. Sparkiſh. III ok the 
Painter did not flatter your Lady- | 
ſhip. 05 | | 


, Col. 


\ FE 


DIALOG UE 119 


Cul, My Lord, the Day i is one 
clear d up. 


Ld. Smart. Ay, Colonel; tis a 


pity that fair Weather ſhould ever 


do any Harm. [To Neverout] Why, 


Tom, you are high in the Mode. 
MNeverout. My Lord, it is better 


be out of the World, than out of 
the Faſhion. 


Lad. Smart. But, Tim, I "Oy 


You and Miſs are always qadtrel- 
ling; I fear, it is your Fault; for 


Lean aſſure you, 1 is _ good- 


humour'd, 


Neverout. Ay, my Lord; ſo is 


the Devil when he's pleas'd. 
Ld. Smart. Mik, what do you 


think of my Friend Tom ? 


Mie. My Lord, I think, he's not 
the wiſeſt Man in the World; and 


truly, he's ſometimes very rude, 
FS. Ba 
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Polite CONVERSATION: 
Ld. Sparkiſh. That may be true; 


but, yet, he that hangs Tam for a 


Fool, may find a Knave in the 
Halter. 

6. Well, Nog 1 0 he 

were hang d, if it were only to 
a; ER Well, Mig, i I nwſt 
be hang d, I won't go far to chuſe 
my Gallows; it {hall be. about your 
fair Neck. 

Mig. TY fee your Noſe Cheeſe 
firſt, and the Dogs eating it: But, 
my Lord, Mr. Meverout's Wit be- 
gins to run low; for I vow, he ſaid 
this before: Pray, Colonel, give 
him a Pinch, and III do as much 
for you. 

Lad. Sparkiſb. My, Lady Smart, 
your Ladyſhip has a very fine 
Scarf. | | 

Lady 
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6 FEEL) "8 
'DraLtoOGUs Il. 
ue Nee Yes; ray DARK; it 


will make a flamidp Figure in a 
Country Church. 


I Footman comes in. 
Footman. Madam, Dinner's ww. 


on the Table. 


Col, Faith, I'm glad if it; my 


Belly began to cry Cupboard. 


Weverout. 1 wiſl I may nes 
hear worſe News. 
Miß. What! Mr. Veverout, you 


are in great Haſte; 1 believe, your 


Belly thinks your Throat's s cut. 
Neveront. No, faith, Miſs; Three 

Meals a Day,' and a good Supper 

at Night, will ſerve my Turn. 
Miſs. To ſay the Truth, Tm 


hungry. 
Neverout. And 1m angry; ſo let 


us both go fight. 
14 [ They 
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Polite CONYVE RSATION. 


If They go in to Dinner, and after 
the ufual cs Wa _ Meir 
Seats. 


Lady Smart. Ladies and Gentle- 


men, will you eat my 8 be- 


fore Dinner ? 


Cul. With all my Heart 0 Takes 
an Oyſter] He was a bold Man, 


that firſt eat an Oyſter. 


Lady Smart. They ſay, . 
are a cruel Meat, becauſe we eat 


them alive: Then they are an un- 


charitable Meat, for we leave no- 
thing to the Poor; and they are an 
ungodly Meat, becauſe we never 
ſay Grace. | 
Weverout. F aith, that's as well 
cad, as if I had faid it myſelf. 
Lady Smart. Well, we are well 


ſet, if we be but as well ferv'd 


Come, 


DiALOGUE H.. 


Come, Colonel, handle your Arms; 
ſhall J help you to ſome Beef? 


Cl. If your Ladyſhip pleaſe ; : 


and, pray, don't cut like a Mother- 
in-Law, but ſend me a large Slice; 
for I love to lay a good Foundation. 


I vow, tis a noble Sirloyn. 


Weverout. Ay; here's cut, and 
come again. 
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Miſs. But, pray, why i ed 


a Sir-loyn? 


Ld. Smart: Why, you mut 


know, that our King James the 
Firſt, who lov'd good Eating, be- 
ing invited to Dinner by one of his 
Nobles, and ſeeing a large Loyn of 
Beef at his Table, he drew out his 
Sword, and in a Frolic knighted it. 
Few People know the Secret of this. 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Beef is Man's 


Meat, my Lord. 4s 


La. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. | 


LA. Smart. But, my Lord, 1 ſay, 
Bref is the King of Meat. 
Mie. Pray, what have I done, 
that I muſt not have a Plate ? 

Lady Smart ¶ to Lady Anf. 
What will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to 


cat ? 
Lady Anfw. Pray, Madam, help 


yourſelf. 


Col. They fay, Eating and 


Scratching wants but a Beginning: 


If you will give me Leave, I'll help 
myſelf to a Slice of this Shoulder of 


_ Veal. 


_ tay. 


Lady Smart. Colonel, you can't 
do a kinder thing: Well, you are 
all heartily welcome, as I may 


Col. T hey ſay, There are Thirty- 
and-two good Bits in a Shoulder of 
Veal. 

Lady 


DiALOGUUE II. 
Lady Smart. Ay, Colonel; Thirty 


good ones. 


Y your Meſs. 

h Col. Then, pray, Tom, carve for 
yourſelf : They ſay, Two Hands 

Wo 2 Diſh,. and One. in a Purſe : 

Hah! faidT well, Tom ? 


like an Oracle. 

Miſs [io Lady Anfw.| Madam, 
will your Ladyſhip help me to ſome 
EE ane ns. 

Ld. Smart [to Meverout] Tom, 
they ſay, Fiſh ſhould ſwim thrice. 


Lord ? 
Ld. 


bad Bits, and Two good ones: 
You ſee, I underſtand you; but I 
hope, nne e Two 


MNeverout. Colonel, you ſpoke 


Neverout. How is that, my 
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Weverout. Colonel, Til be: of 
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Polite CONVER SATION. 


IL. Smart. Why, Tom, firſt it 
ſhould ſwim in the Sea, (do you 


mind me ?) then it ſhould ſwim in 
Butter; and at laſt, Sirrah, it ſhould 


ſwim in good Claret. 1 an [ 
have made it out. 


Footman [ 70 Ld. Smart] My 
Lord, Sir Jol Linger Is m_— 


up. 
ä Ld. . God fo! I invited 


him to dine with me To-day, and 

forgot it: Well, deſire him to 

walk in. 
[ Sir John Linger comes in. 

Sir Fohn, What ! are you at it ? 


Why, then, Fll be gone. 


Lady Smart. Sir Fohn, I beg 


you will fit down : Come, the 


more the merrier. 


Sir 


28 — — 


DiatoG UE II. 
. Sr John. Ay; but che fewer 
4 better Cheer. | 


worlt in the World at making 
Apologies : it was my Lord's 


Hare's Foot. 


the Teeth. 


killing that, that would kill us. 
Ld. Sparkiſh. You ſee, Sir John, 

we are upon a Buſineſs of Lite and 

Death : Come, -will you do as we 


Time. | 

Sir Fohn. Ay: this would you 
eg be doing if I were dead. What 
he you keep Court-Hours I fee: III 
be going, and get a Bit of Meat at 
my Inn. 


Fault: I doubt you muſt kiſs the 
Sir Fobm. I ſe you. are > taſk by 


Col. Faith, Sir Job, we are 


125 


Lady Smart. Well, I am hs 


do? You are come in Pudden- 


Sr i 3 Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Smart. Why, we v won't eat 
J. Sir John. 

Sir John. It is my own Fault; 


but 1 was kept by a Fellow WA 


bought _ rp u n Oxen from 
me. 


Meverout. You ſee, Sir John, we 


ſtay d for you, as one Horſe does 


for another. 


Lady Smart. My Lord, will you 
help Sir John to ſome Beef? Lady 
Anfwerall, pray, eat, you ſee your 
Dinner: I am fure, if, we had 
known we ſhould have ſuch good 
Company, we ſhould have been 
better provided ; but you muſt 
take the Will for the Deed. Tm 
afraid you are invited to your 7 

 Cil. And, pray, Sir John, how 
do you like the Town ? You have 


been abſent a long Time. 


| Sr 
8 


DiaLOGUE II. 
Sir Jobn. Why, I find, lite 


London ſtands juſt where it did 


when I left it laſt. 

Weverout. What do you | think of 
Hannover-Square ? Why, Sir Jahn, 
London is gone out of Ton . 
you ſaw it. 

Lady Smart. Sir Jabs, 1 can 
only ſay, you are heartily wel- 


5 
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come ; and I with I hal fomething - 


better 7 you. 


Col. Here's no Salt; Cuckolds | 


will run away with the Meat. 


Ld. Smart. Pray, edge a little, 
to make more Room for Sir Fohy : 


Sir John, fall to; you know, Half 


an Hour is ſoon loſt at Dinner. 


Sir Fobn. I proteſt I can't eat a 
Bit, for I took Share of a Beef-ſtake 


and Two Muggs of Ale with my 
Br beſides a Tankard of 


March 


Polite CONVERSATION. 
March Beer, as 15 as 1 * out of 
Bed. | 

8 Ae. N ot beh. and faſt | 
ing, T hope?" 

Sir Fohn. Ves, faith, Madam; J. 
always waſh my Kettle before I 0 
the Meat in it. 
Lady Smart. Poh! Sir Sir Jol, | 
you have ſeen Nine Houſes ſince 
you eat laſt: Come, you have 


kept a Corner of your Stomach for 


a Piece of Veniſon-Paſty. 

Sir Fobn. Well, TIl try what I 
can do, when it comes up. | 

Lady Aue. Come, Sir John, 
you may 0 further, and fare 
worſe. 

Mzſs [to Meverout] Mr. 
NMeverout, will you pleaſe to ſend 
me a Piece of Tongue? 


Meveroui. 


t. 


DIALO GVUE II. 


Meverout. By no means, Madam; 


one Tongue 8 enough for a Wo- 


man, 


1 29 


Col. Miſs, here's s a Tongue that 


never told a Lye. 


Miſs. That was, becauſe it —_ 
not ſpeak. Why, Colonel, I ne- 
ver told a Lye in my Life. 


 Weverout. I appeal to all the 


Company, whether that be not the 
greateſt Lye that ever was told. 
Col. | to Neverout | Pr thee, 


Tom, ſend me the Two Legs, and 


Rump and Liver of that Pigeon ; 
for, you muſt know, I love what 
nobody elſe loves. 

Neverout. But what if any of 
the Ladies ſhould long ? Well, here 
take it, and the D—l do you good 
with it. 


K Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Anſw. Well; this Eating 
and Drinking takes away a body” $ 


| Stomach. 


Meverout. I am fare 1 have loft 


mine. 


Mifs. What! the Bottom of it, 
Türk. | 


Meverout. No, realty, Miſs ; > 


have quite loft it. 


Mi. I ſhould be very forry a | 
poot body had found it. 


Lady Smart. But, Sir John, we 


hear you are marry'd fince we ſaw 


you Taft : What ! you have ftolen 
a Wedding, it ſeems. | 


but one muſt hear of it a hundred 


Sir John. Well; one can't do 
a fooliſh thing once m one's Life, 


Col. And pray, Sir Fohn, how 


does your Lady unknown ? 


_ rr 


DiALOGUE II. 
Sir Fon. My Wife's well, Co- 


lonel; and at your Service in a ci- 


vil way. Ha, ha. [ he laughs. 
ie. Pray, Sir Fohn, is * 
Lady tall or ſhort ? 
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Sir Jobs, Why, Mis, 1 thank 


God, ſhe is a Little Evil. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Come, give me a 


Glaſs of Claret. 


[ Footman fills him a Bumper. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Why do you fill 


lo much? 


Neverout. My Lord, he fills as 


he loves you. 
Lady Smart. Miſs, ſhall 1 ſend 
you ſome Cowcomber ? 
Mie. Madam, I dare not touch 
for they ſay, Cowcombers are 


cold in the third Degree. | 


K 2 Lady 
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Polite CONVER SATION. 


Lady Smart. Mr. M. everout,, do 


you love Pudden ? 


Meverout. Madam, I'm like ll 


Fools, I love every thing that is 


good ; but the Proof of the Pud- 
den is in the Eating, 
Col. Sir John, I hear you are a 


great Walker when you are at 


Home. 

Sir Fol. No, faith, Colonel; 1 
always love to walk with a Horſe 
in my Hand : But I have had de- 
viliſh bad Luck in Horſe-fleſh of 


late. 


Ld. Smart. Why FER Sir 
Fohn, you muſt kiſs a Parſon's 
Wife. 

Lady Smart. They a7. Sir 
Fohn, That your Lady has a great 
deal of Wit. 


Sir 


Sir Fohn. Madam, ſhe can 
make a Pudden; and has juſt Wit 
enough to 1 her Husband's 
Breeches from another Man's, 

Ld. Smart. My Lord Sparkiſh, 
I have ſome excellent Cyder ; wil 
you pleaſe to taſte it ? : 

LA. Sparkiſh. My Lord, I ſhould 


| like it well enough, if it were not 
ſo treacherous, 


Ld. Smart. Pray, my Lord, how 
is it treacherous ? 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Becauſe it ſmiles. 
in my Face, and cuts my Throat. 
[ Here a loud Laugh. | 

Mie. Odd-o | "Madam : your 
Knives are very ſharp, for I have 
cut my Finger. 

Lady Smart. I am fry for it; 
pray, which Finger? (God bleſs 


the Mark.) 
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Polite CoxveR SATION, 
Miſs. Why, this Finger : No, 
tis this: T1 Vow 1 can't find Which 


it is. 
Neverout. Ap ; the Fox had a 


Wound, and he could not tell 
where, &c. Bring ſome Water to 


throw in her Face. 


N. iſs. Pray, Mr. Neowtus, did 
you ever draw a Sword in Anger ? 
I warrant you would faint at the 
Sight of your own Blood. 

Lady Smart. Mr. Meverout, ſhall 
I fend you ſome Veal? 

Meverout. No, Madam; I don't 
love it. 

Miſs. Then pray for them that 
do. I deſire your . will 
ſend me a Bit. 


Ld. Smart. Tom, my Service to 


MWeverout. 


© 


to 


UE. 


DialoGus I. 
 Neverout. My Lord, this Mo- 


ment 1 did myſelf the Honour to 


drink to your Lordſhip. 


Ld. Smart. Why then that s 
Hartfordſhire Kindneſs. 


Weverout. Faith, my Lord, I 


pledged myſelf; for I drank twice 
together without thinking. 


Lad. Sparkiſh. Why then, Colo- 


nel, my humble Service to You. 


Weverout. Pray, my Lord, don't 
make a Bridge of my Noſe, 

Lad. Sparkiſh. Well, a Glaſs of 
this Wine is as comfortable as Ma- 
trimony to an old Woman. 

Col. Sir Yohn, I deſign one of 


* 


theſe Days to come and beat up 


your Quarters in Derbyſhire. | 
Sir Jobn. Faith, Colonel, come, 


and welcome; and ſtay away, and 


heartily welcome: But you were 
K 4 born 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


born within the Sound of Bow Bell, 
and don't care to ſtir fo far "Mt 


London. 
| Miſs. Pray, Colonel, ſend me 


ſome Fritters, 


[ Colonel takes them out with bis 
8 


Col. Here, Miſs; they ſay, Fin- 
gers were made before Forks, and 


Hands before Knives. 


Lady Smart. Methinks this Pud- 


den is too much boil'd. 


Lady Anfw. Oh! Madam, they 
ſay, A Pudden is Poiſon when it's 
too much boil'd. 

Meverout. Miſs, ſhall T help you 
to a Pigeon ? Here's a Pigeon ſo 
finely roaſted, it cries, Come eat 
me. e 
 Mifs. No, Sir; I thank you. 


 Weverout, 


it, 
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N puerout. Why, then you may 


| chuſe. 


Miſs. J have choſen already. 

Meverout. Well, you may be 
worſe offer d, before you are twice 
_ 'd: 


[ The Colonel fills a large Plate o 
Saupe. | 


Ld. &. mart. Why, Colonel, you 
don't mean to eat all that Soupe? 

Col. O my Lord, this is my fick 
Diſh ; when I am well, TIl have a 
bigger. 7, 

Miſs | to Col.] Sup, Simon; very 


L good Broth. 


MNeveront, This feems to be a 


good Pullet. 


Miss. T warrant, Mr. Neverout 
knows what's good for himſelf. 
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Joint. 


Glaſs of Small Beer, if it be good. 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Tom, I ſhan't take 
your Word for it ; ; help me to a 


Wing. 
[ Neverout tries to cui * a Wing. 


Neverout. Egad I can't hit the 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Why, hw think 
of a Cuckold. | | 
 Neverout. Oh! — have nick d 
it. [ Gives it Ld. Sparkiſh. 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Why, a Man may 
eat this, tho' his Wife lay a dying. 
Col. Pray, Friend, give me a 


- Ld. Smart. Why, Colonel, they 
ſay, There is no ſuch thing as good 
Small Beer, good Brown Bread, or 


a good Old Woman. 


Lady Smart ¶ to Lady 4 ] 


Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip's 


Pardon ; 


DIALOG II. 
Pardon; I did not ſee you when I 

was cutting thet Bit. 
Lady Anſw. Oh | Madam; af- 

ter you is good Manners, | 


Lady Smart. Lord! here s 4 


Hair in the Sauce. 
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Ld. Sparbiſb. Then ia the | 


Hounds after it. 9 
Meverout. Pray, Colonel, help 
me however to ſome of that ſame 

Sauce. 


do you think of the World to 


come ? 


Sir John. Truly, my Lord, I 
think of it as little as I can. 


Lady Smart ¶ putting a Scewer on 
@ Plate] Here, take this Scewer, 


Col. - Come ; I think you are 
more Sauce than Pig. : 


Ld. Smart. Sir Fohn, chear up : 
My Service to you : Well, what 


and 
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Polite CONVER SATION: 


and carry it down to the Cook, to 
dreſs it for her own Dinner. 


Meverout. I beg your Ladyſhip's 


Pardon ; but this Small Beer 18 


dead. 
"1998 Smart. Why, dl let it 


be bury d. 


Col. This is i Black 
Pudden : Miſs, ſhall I carve you 


ſome ? I can juſt carve Pudden, 
and that's all; I am the wotſt 


Carver in the World ; I ſhould ne- 


ver make a good Chaplain. 

Miſs. No, thank ye, Colonel; 

for they ſay, Thoſe that eat Black 

Pudden will dream of the Devil. 
Lad. Smart. O, here comes the 

Veniſon-Paſty: Here, take the 

Soupe away. 


Ld. 


2 


2 
le 


DiALOGUE II. 
Ld. Smart | He cuts it up, and 


zaftes the Veniſon | Sbuds | this 


Veniſon is muſty. 


| [ Neverout eats a Piece, and it burns 


his Mouth. 1 


"a Smart. What's the Matter, 
Tom ? You have Tears in your Eyes, 
I think : What doſt cry for, Man? 

Neverout. My Lord, I was juſt 
thinking of my poor Grandmother; 


She died juſt this very * Seven 


Years. 


[ Miſ 8 W a Bit, and burns ou 
Mouth. 


N everout. And, pray, Miſs, why 
do you cry too ? 
Miſs. Becauſe you were not 


hang'd the Day your Grandmother 
dicd, 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lad. Smart. I'd have given F orty 
Pounds, Miſs, to have ſaid that. 
Col. Egad, I think, che 080 
eat, the hungrier I am. 
Tx £ parks iſh, Why, Calang, 
they ſay, One Shoulder of Mutton 
drives down another. 
Meverout. Egad, if I were to faſt 
for my Life, J would take a good 
Breakfaſt in the Morning, a good 


Dinner at Noon, and a good Sup- | 
per at Night. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. My . this 
Veniſon is plaguily pepper d; your 
Cook has a heavy Hand. 

Lad. Smart. My Lord, I hope, 


you are Pepper- proof: Come, here's 


a Health to the Founders. 


Lady Smart. Ay; and to the | 
Confounders too. 


Ld. 


1C 
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Lad. Smart. Lady Anfwerall, does 


not your Ladyſhip love Veniſon? 


Lady Anw. No, my Lord, I 


can't endure it in my Sight; there- | 
fore pleaſe to ſend me a 1 25 Piece 


of Meat and Cruſt. 


=. parkiſh | drinks to M everoud] 
Come, Tom ; not always to my 
Friends, but once to your” 
Weverout [drinks to Lady Smart] 
Come, Madam ; here's a Health to 


our Friends, and hang the reft 'of 
our Kin. 

ö Lady Smart 15 Lady A 
Madam, will your Ladyſhip have 


any of this Hare ? 


Lady Anfw. Mo, Madam; wile 


ſay, Tis melancholy Meat. 


Lady Smart. Then, Madam, 
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Polite CONVERSATION, 


fay, Tis not good Manners to offer 
Brains. 


perhaps it will make me hare- 
Sant... .- 

Meverout. Miß, 1 on tell ou 
one thing. 

Mis "rr a Glaſs in tho Hand) 
Hold your Tongue, Mr. N everout-, 


don' t ſpeak 1 in my Tip. 


Col. Well, he was an ingenious 


. Man, that firſt found out Eating 


and Drinking. . 
Lad. Sparkiſh. Of all Vittles 


Drink digeſts the qu ickeſt : Give 


me a Glaſs of Wine. 

Meverout. My Lord, yu Wine 
is too ſtrong. 

Ld. Smart. Ay, Tom; as much 


as you are too good, 


Miſs 


1 ei 


10 


DiALOSGUE ll. 

Miſs. This Almond Pudden was 
pure good ; but it is grown * ite 
cold. 

Neverout. So much the better, 
Miſs ; cold Pudden will ſettle your 
Love. | 
Miſs. Pray, Mr. Neverout, are 
you going to take a Voyage ? 

IN everout. Why do you aſk, 
Miſs ? 


Mi fs. Becauſe you have laid 1 in 
ſo much Beef. 
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Sir John. You Two EEE eat up ] 


the whole Pudden betwixt you. 
Miſs. Sir Fohn, here's a little 
Bit left; will you pleaſe to have 
5+ 


Sir John. No, chalet! I don't 


love to make a Fool of my Mok. 
Col. [calling to the Butler Jobn, 
is your Small Beer good ? 
L Butler. 


k £ 
4 
vi 
it 
5 
1 
9 
li 
FF 
i 
7 
$) 
AJ 
1 
1 
4 
th 
j 
* 
4 
4 
1 


— — «4 i I. 24 - 
_ 
7 "> FE. prone er 
— As — * 4 6 


mas Ree pg 
* - 54 * » 


1 2 
* of 
» -— - 


TY I 


r a of 
r Saf > eG: 


8. 


EC 
SI 


« 3 _» * 5 2 
—T* 5 y * 7 _ 2 by 
2 3 27 4 * 


22 * n * * * 
c 
4 2 2 A * 3 — R ab 2 


— a6 ">" Rey? _ n * —_—_ N 
— 2 2 n EB 5 1 8 
N 2 3 i 


1 


146 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Butler. An. pleaſe your Honour, 
my Lord and Lady like it; I think 
it is good. 

Col. Why then, Fohn, d yeſee ? 
if you are ſure your Small Beer is 
good, d yemark : ? Then, give me 
a Glaſs of Wine. [All laugh. 


[ Colonel. taſting the Mine. 
Ld. Smart. Sir Foßn, how does 
your Neighbour Gatheral, ] of the 
Peak ? I hear, he has lately made 


a Purchaſe. 


Sr John. Oh, Dick Gatherall 


| knows how to butter his Bread, as 


well as any Man in Darby/hire. 

Ld. Smart, Why, he us'd to go. 
very fine, when he was here in 
Town. 


Sir John. [TEE - and it became 


him, as a Saddle becomes a Sow. 


Col. 


think ſhe is a very 


Col. 1 know his Lady, and I 
good d Woman, : 
Sir Jobn. Faith, ſhe. has more 
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Goodneſs in her little N N than 


he has in his whole Body. 
Ld. Smart. Well, Colonel, how 
do you like that Wine ? 


Col. This Wine ſhould be eaten ; 


it is too good to be drunk. 


Lad. Smart. Tm very glad you 


like it; and pray don't ſpare it. 


Col. No, my Lord; I'll never 


| ſtarve in » Cook's Shop 


Ld. Smart. And pray, Sir Job 
what do Vou ſay to my Wine? 


Sir John. Tl take another Glaſs 


firſt; ſecond Thoughts are beſt. 
La Sparkiſh. Pray, Lady Smart, 


you fit near that Ham; will you 


pleaſe to ſend me a Bit? 


"0 Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. With all my Heart. 
[She ſends him a Piece] Pray, my 


Lord, how do you like it ? 


Ld. Sparkiſh. 1 think it is a 


Limb of Lots Wife. [ He eats it 


with Muſtard | Egad, my Lord, 
your Muſtard is very uncivil. 

Ld. Smart, Why uncivil, my 
Lord ? 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Becauſe it 0 me 


by the Noſe, egad. 


Lady Smart. Mr. IN everout, 1 
find you are a very good Carver. 
Col. O Madam, that is no Won 


der ; for you muſt know, Tom Me- 


verout carves a Sundays. 


[ Neverout overturns the Salt-celler. 


Lady Smart. Mr. Neverout, you 
have overturn'd the Salt, and that's 
a 


Ju 
t's 


DiALOGUE II. 
a Sign of Anger: I'm afraid, Miſs 


and You will fall out. 
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Lady Anſw. No, no; throw a 


little of it into the Fire, and all will 


be well. 


Meverout. O Man the Falling 


out of Lovers, you know. | 
Miß. Lovers] very fine | fall 
out with Him ! I wonder when 
we were 1n | 
Sir Fobn. For my th I be- 
lieve, the young Gentlewoman is 


his Sweetheart ; there's ſo much' 


Fooling and Fidling betwixt them : 


That ſhiddle-come-ſh-—-'s the Be- 


1} ginning of Love. 


Mzſs. 1 own, 1 love Mr. Never- 
out, as the Devil loves Holy Water ; 


I love him like Pye, I'd rather the 
Dove had him tanT. - 


rs Meverout. 


Tm ſure, they ſay in our Country, 5 
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Polite CONVERSATION, 


Meverout. Miſs, TII tell you. one 
thing. 
Miß. Come, here's t Fes. to top 
your Mouth. —_ 

Neverout. T'd da > you would 
ſtop it with a Kiſs. 8 580 

Mis. A Kiſs ! marry eme wp, 


my dirty Couſin; are you no ſick- 


er? Lord I wonder what Fool it 
was that firſt invented Kiſſing } 
Meverout. Well, Tm very dry. 
Miſs. Then you're the better to 
burn, and the worſe to fry. 
Lady Anfw. God bleſs you, Co- 
lonel ; you have a good Stroke * | 
you. 
Col. O Madam ; TY 1 
could eat all, but now I leave no- 


thing; I eat but one Meal a Day. 


Miſs. What | I ſuppoſe, Colonel, 
that's from Morning till Night. 


Meverout. 


"Dratocts IN. 151 6 
Meverbur. Faith, Mig; and well 4 
was his Wont. 5 =_ 
Ld. Smart. Pray, Lady laben. 
all, taſte this Bit of Veniſon. © © 
Lady Anfw. I hope, your Lord- 
ſhip will ſet me a good Example. 
Ld. Smart. Here's a Glaſs of 
Cyder fill d: . Miſs, you muſt 
drink it. e * 
Miſs. Indeed, my Lord, I can't. = 
Neverout. Come, Miſs ; better 4 
Belly burſt, than pou Liquor be i 4 
loſt. 1 | j 
M. ;/s. Piſh well in Life ber | 
was never any thing ſo teizing; 1 
had rather ſhed it in my Shoes : 
with it were in your Guts, for "wy 
Share. 
Lu. Smart. Mr. Mice, you 
han't taſted my Cyder yet. 


L 4 Meverout. 


. 2 


Polite CQNVERSATION. 
Neverout. No, my Lord: I have 


been juſt eating Soupe ; and they 
fay, If one drinks in one's Porridge, 


one will cough in one's Grave. 
Ld. Smart. Come, take Miſ's 
Glaſs, ſhe wiſh'd it was in your 


Guts; let her have her With for 


once : Ladies can't abide to have 


their Inclinations croſs'd. 
Lady Smart ¶ to Sir Fobn| I hk 


Sir Jobn, you have not taſted the 


Veniſon yet, 


Sir John. I ſeldom eat it, Ma- 


dam: However, pleaſe to fend me 


a little of the Cruſt. TO 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Why, Sir John, 
you had as good-eat the Devil, as 
the Broth he's boil'd in. 
Col. Well, this Eating and Drink» 
ing takes away a body's Stomach, 
as Lady Anſwerall ſays. 


Meverout. 
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„Musen I have dined as well 
as my Lord Mayor. 
Mi. I thought I could w_ 
eaten this Wing of a Chicken ; but 5 
my Eye's bigger than my Belly. 

Lad. Smart. Indeed, Lady 4 
— you have eaten nothing. 

Lady Anſw. Pray, my Lord, ſee 
all the Bones on my Plate : They 
fay, A a 8 known by his 
Chips. 

Weverout. Miß, withy you ach 
me that Glaſs of Jelly? _ 

Miſs [giving it to him] You ſee, 

tis but ask and have. 

wy everout. Miſs, I would have "Wi 
s bigger Glaſs. 


Miſs. What! you | don't hide 


* | your own Mind; you are neither 
„ well, full nor faſting ; ; I think that 
is enough. 


Weoverout. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


eee a ee 
--- T am ng ws; little 
_ ; "SN, WS 

Miß. ves bite you ies, her 
Things are bad for the Teeth. 
Meverout [to Lady Anſw.| Ma- 


dam, I don't like that Part of the 


Veal you ſent me. 


Tady Anſw. Well, Mr. Never- 
out, I find you are a true Eugli 65 


man; you never know when ** 
are 9 


Col. Well, I have ade my 
whole Dinner of Bee. 

Lady Anfw. Why, Colonel, a 
Belly-full's a Belly-full, if i it be but 
of Wheat-ſtraw. 


Col. Well, after all, Kitchen: 

Phyſic is the beſt Phyſic. 
Ld. Smart. And the beſt Doctors 
in the World are Doctor Dyer, 
Doctor 


DiALOGGUE IL 
Doctor Ret, and Doctor — 


man. 7 
- : x 2. 


141 — * 


think of a little Houſe well fill d? 
Sir Fos. And a little Land 
well till'd? 19997) 


* 


Col. Ay; and e wie well 

will'd ? | 2 Gon 

5 N everout. My Lady Shar pray 
- FE help me to ſome of the Breaſt of 
that Gooſe. * « E AY 


5 4 Wood 


that Goole bn Goaſe: is conn He- 

raldry. | 
Maſs. What | with you never 

have done ſtuffing? 


; 


Lal. Smart. This Gooſe is quite 


n- | raw: Well, God ſends Meat, 


but. 


* er EVEr OUT. 


Ld. Sharkib.. Wbt ad you 


Ld. Smart. Nam, ln oe 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Meveruur. Miſs, can you tell 
5 is the white Gooſe, or the 
gray Gooſe, the Gander? | 

: Miſs. They ſay, A Fool will aſk 
more Queſtions than the wileſt 
body can anſwer. __ 

Col. Indeed, Miſs, Tom Neverout 
Has poſed you. . 

Mie. Why, Colonel, every Dog 
tas his Day; but, I believe, I ſhall 
never ſee a Gooſe again without 
N on Mr. Meverout. 

Lad. Smart. Well ſaid, Miſs; 
faith, Girl, thou haſt brou ght thy- 
ſelf oft cleverly. Tom, * ſay 
you to that: 

Col. Faith, Tom is neat; he 
looks plaguily down in the Mouth. 

Miſs. Why, my Lord, you ſee 
he is the prorokingeſt Creature in 

* ; 


DialoGUs II. 
Life; I believe there is not ſuch 
another in the varſal World. 
Lady Anſw. Oh, Miſs ! the 
World's a wide Place. 
Neverout. Well, Miſs, I'll give 


you Leave to call me any thing, if 
you don't call me Spade. 


Lad. Smart. Well, but, after all, 


Tom, can you tell me what's Latin 
for a Gooſe? 


Neverout. O my Lord, I know 


that; why Brandy is Latin for a 


Gooſe, and Tace is Latin for a 
Candle. 

Miſs. Is that i to . 
your Learning before Ladies? Me- 
thinks you are grown very briſk of 
a fudden; I think the Man's glad 


he's alive. 


Sir John. The Devil take your | 


Wit, if this be Wit; for it ſpoils 


Com- 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Company: Pray, Mr. Butler, 
bring me a Dram after my Gooſe ; 
tis very good for the Wholſoms. 

Ld. Smart. Come, bring me the 
Loaf; I ſometimes love to cut = 
own Brivac 


Mz/s. 1. ſuppoſe, my did, you 


lay longeft a-bed To-day. 


Ld. Smart. Mais, if I had. faid 
ſo, I ſhould have told: a Fib; I 
warrant you lay a- bed till the Cows 
came Home: But, Miſs, ſhall I 
cut you a little Cruſt now my Hand 
is in? 

Mijſs. If you n 14 Lord, a 
Bit of Under-cruſt. 


Weverout: | whiſpering Miſs | 1 


find, you love to lie under. 


Miſs aloud | puſhing him PR 
_ What does the Man mean | 


1 don t underſtand you at all. 


Meverout. 


„„ 


DiaL OGG I 
Meverout. Come, all Quarrels 
laid aſide: Here, Miſs, may you 
live a thouſand Years, [ He drinks 
zo. her. 

Miſs. Pray, Sir, don't Aint me. 
Tad. Smart. Sir Fohn, will you 
taſte my Ofober ? I think it is 


very good; ; but I believe not equal 
to yours in Darcyſbire. 


Sir John. My Lord, I beg your 
Pardon.; but they ſay, The Devil 


made Aſk ers. 


Ld. Smart. [ta the Baule n 


bring up the great Tankard full of 
October for Sir Fohn. 


Col. ¶ drinking. to Miſs | Miks, 
your Health ; may you live all the 
Days of your Life. 

Lady Anſw. Well, Miß, you'll 
certainly be ſoon marry d; here's 


Two 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Two Batchelors drinking to you at 
' Lady Smart. Indeed, Miſs, I 
believe you were wrapt in your 
Mother's Smock, you are fo well 
belov'd. 

Miſs. Where's my Knife ? ? Sure 
I han't eaten it. Oh! here it is. 

Sir John. No, Miſs; but your 
Maidenhead hangs in your Light. 

Miſs. Pray, Sir John, is that a 
Darbyſhire Compliment ? Here, 
Mr. Neverout, will you take this 
Piece of Rabbit that you bid me 
carve for you. 

Neverout. I don't know. 

Miſs. Why, take it, or let it 
alone. 

Neverout. I will. 


MIV. What will you? 


Neverout. 


DiatLoGUE II. 
Meverout. Why, TI ive it, or 


let it alone. 


. Miſs. You are a proveking Crea- 


ture. 


Sir Fohn | zalkins with a Glaſs 


of Wine in his Hand] I remember 


a Farmer in our Country 


Ld. Smart | anole him | 
Pray, Sir John, did you ever hear 
of Parſon Palmer? | 


Sir Folm. No, my Lord ; what 


of him? 


Ld. Smart. Why, he uſed * to 


preach over his Liquor. 


Sir John. I beg your Pardon; 


here's your Lordſhip's Health: I'd 


drink it up, if it were a Mile to 
the Bottom. 


Lady Smart. Mr. Neverout, have 


you. been at the new Play ? 


M Meverout. 


161 


, 1 
LTH : 
1 


— 
— —ü——ä2 ũ — — 


998888 R 
— EY - Sage 


— 
- — * * — 2 4 


—— 


—_, ——— ——ů * — 
bay + 2 . 


wal 
45 
1 
1 
5 


—— — — 


162 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Weverout. Ves, Madam, * ee 
the firſt Night. 

Lady Smart. Well, ad; * 
did it take ? 

| Neverout. Why, Madam, the 
Poet is damn'd. 

Sir John. God forgive you! that's. 
very uncharitable : you ought not 
to judge fo raſhly of any Chriſtian. 

Weverout | whiſpers Lady Smart] 
Was ever ſuch a Dunce ? How 
well he knows the Town! See, 
how he ſtares like a Stuck-Pig ! 
Well, but, Sir 7ohn, are you ac- 
quainted with any of our fine 
Ladies yet ? any of our famous 


 Toaſts ? 


Sir John. No; damn your Fire- 
ſhips, I have a Wife of my own. 


Lady 


Diatocus IM. 
Lady Smart. Pray, my Lady 


Anfwerall, how do you like theſe 


Pony d Oranges? 
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Lady Anfw. Indeed, Madam, the 


ah Fault I find i is, that they are 
too good. 

Lady Smart. 0 Madam ; : I have 
heard em ſay, That too ad i is 
ſtark naught. _ | 

[ Miks drinking Part of a Glaſs of 


Weverout. Pray, . let me drink 


your snuff. 
i. No, indeed, you Thin't 


drink after me; for you'll know my 


Thoughts. 

Neverout. I know them already ; j 
you are thinking of a good Huſ- 
band: Beſides, I can tell your 
Meaning by your Mumping. 


M 2 


Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. Pray, my Lord, 
did not you order the Butler to 
bring up a Tankard of our October 
to Sir Fohn ? I believe, * ſtay to 


brew it. 


[ The Butler * up the Tonkard 
70 Sir John. 


Sir Fon. Won t your Ladyſhip 


pleaſe to drink firſt? 


Lady Smart. No, Sir John , tis 
in a very good Hand; I'll pledge 
you. 

Col. [zo Ld Ss) My Lo Ko I 
love October as well as Sir Fobn ; z 
and I hope, you won't make Fiſh 


| of one, and Fleſh of another. 


Ld. Smart. Colonel, you're 


heartily welcome. Come, Sir John, 


take it by Word of Mouth, and 
then give it the Colonel. 


[ Sir 


DiALOGUE Il. 


[ Sir John drinks. 


Ld. Smart. Well, Sir John, how 
do you like it ? 


Sir Fohn. Not as well as my own 


in Darbyſhire ; tis plaguy ſmall. 

Lady Smart. I never taſte Malt 
Liquor; but they ſay, 'Tis well 
hopt. 

Sir John, Hopt | why, if it had 
hopp'd a little further, it would 
have hopp'd into the River. O 

my Lord, my Ale is Meat, Drink 
and Cloth ; it will make a Cat 
ſpeak, and a wiſe Man dumb. 

Lady Smart. I was told, ours 
was very ſtrong. 

Sir Fohn, Ay, Madam, ſtrong 
of the Water; I believe the Brewer 
forgot the Malt, or the River was 
too near him : Faith, it is mere 


M 3 Whip- 


2 
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OT IS wr 


Whip- Belly - Vengeance ; he that 
drinks moſt has the worſt Share. 
Cl. I believe, Sir John, Ale is 
as Plenty as Water at your Houſe. 

Sir Jobn. Why, faith, at Chrift- 
nas we have many Comers and 
Goers ; and they muſt not be ſent 
away e a Cup of Chriſtmas 
Ale, for fear they ſhould pt —s 
behind the Door. 

Lady Smart. I hear, Sir Fol 
has the niceſt Garden in England; 
they ſay, Tis kept ſo clean, that 
you can't find a Place where to 

bit. 

Sir Fohn, O Madam; you are 
pleaſed to ſay ſo. 

Lady Smart. But, Sir John, 
your Ale is terrible ftrong and, 
heady 1 in > Derepſeire, and will ſoon 

make 
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DiALOGUE II. 


make one drunk and ſick; h at 
do you then; 

Sir Fobhn. Why, indeed, it is 
apt to fox one; but our Way is, to 
take a Hair of the ſame Dog next 
Morning, —— I take a new-laid 
Egg for Breakfaſt; and faith, one 
ſhould drink as mech after an Egg 

as after an Ox. 

Ld. Smart. Tom Meverout, will 
you taſte a Glaſs of the October? 

Neverout, No, faith, my Lord ; 
I like your Wine, and I won't put 
a Churle upon a Gentleman; your 
 Honour's Claret is good enough for 

me. 
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Lady Smart. What | is this Pi- 


geon left for Manners ? Colonel, 


ſhall I fend you the oy" — 
Nump! 5 


M 4 Col. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Col. Madam, I could not eat a 


Bit more, if the Houſe was full. 


Ld. Smart | carving a Partridge| 
Well; one may ride to Rumford 


upon this Knife, it is ſo blunt. 


Lady Anſw. My Lord, I beg 
your Pardon; but they ſay, An ill 


| Workman never had good Tools. 


Ld. Smart. Will your Lordſhip 
have a Wing of it? 5 
Ld. Sparkiſh, No, my Lord ; I 


love the Wing of an Ox a great 


deal better. 

Ld. Smart. I'm always cold af 
ter Eating. 

Col. My Lord, they ſay, That's 
a Sign of long Lite. 


Ld. Smart. Ay; I believe I I ſhall 
live till all my Friends are weary of 


Mme, 


Col, 
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 " —_ Pray, does any body here 


hate Cheeſe ? I would be glad of a 4 
= 5 A 
Ld. Smart. An odd kind of A 
Fellow dined with me t'other Day; 4 
and when the Cheeſe came upon 9 
the Table, he pretended to faint; 4 
ſo ſomebody ſaid, Pray, take away 4 
the Cheeſe: No, ſaid I; Pray, take 4 
away the Fool : Said I well ? IJ 
[ Here a large and loud Laugh. 1 
Cel. Faith, my Lord, you ſerv'd I 
the Coxcomb right enough; and 1 
therefore I wiſh we had a Bit of 1 
your Lordſhip's Oxfordſbire Cheeſe. | g 
Ld. Smart. Come, hang Saving; il 
bring us a Halfporth of Cheeſe. 1 
Lady Anſw. They ſay, Cheeſe 1 
digeſts every thing but itſelf, 1 
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Poltte CONVE NSATIOR. 


111 4 Footman brings a great whole 
| Cheeſe. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Ay; this would 


look handſome, if any body ſhould 


come 1n. 


Sir Fohn. Well; Im weily 
roſten, as they ſayn in —_ 
Lady Smart. Oh | Sir Fohn ; 


 wou'd II had Ma to broſt Jo 


withal. 
4 Smart. Come ; they ſay, 
"Tis merry in Hall, — Beards 
wag all. | 

Lady Smart. Miſs, ſhall I help 
you to ſome Cheeſe ? or will you 


_ carve for yourſelf ? 


Meverout. I'Il hold Fifty Pounds, 
Miſs won't cut the Cheeſe. 


Miſs. Pray, why ſo, Mr. Wever- 
out 


{Veverout. 


2 


out. 


DIALOGUE II. 


Meveruut. Oh there is a Reaſon, 


and you know i it well enough. 
Miſs. 1 can't for my Life under- 


ſtand what the Gentleman means. 


Lad. Smart. Pray, Tom, change 
the Diſcourſe ; in Troth you are 
too bad. 

Col. | whiſpers MV everout| 1 8 
Miſs; faith you have made her 
fret like Gum Taffety. | 

Lady Smart. Well, but, Mils ; 


(hold your Tongue, Mr. Meverout) 


ſhall I cut you a Piece of Cheeſe ? 


M; ;/s. No, really, Madam; I 


have dined this half Hour. 


Lady Smart. What! Quick at 
Meat, quick at Work, they ſay. 


Sir John ods. 
Ld. Smart. What | are you 
ſleepy, Sir John ? do you leep af- 


ter Dinner ? 


Sir 
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Polite CO NVERSATION. 
Sir John. Yes, faith; 1 ſome- 


times take 2 N ap after my Pipe; 


for when the Belly is full, the Bones 
will be at Reſt. 

Lady Smart. Come, FEY 
help yourſelf, and your Friends will 
love you the better. | To Lady 
Anſw.| Madam, your Ladyſhip 
eats nothing. 

Lady Anſw. Lord, Madam, I 
have fed like a Farmer ; I ſhall 


grow as fat as a Porpoiſe; I ſwear, 


my Jaws are weary of chawing. 
Col. IT have a Mind to eat a Piece 
of that Sturgeon ; but fear it will 


make me ſick. 


Meverout. A rare Soldier indeed! 
Let it alone, and I warrant it won't 
hurt you. "op 

Col. Well ; but it would vex a 


Dog to fee a Pudden creep. 
x [ Sir 


Ir 


OREN UE II. 


4 Sir John rifes. 
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"© Snare. Sr Fon, what are 


you doing? 

Sir Folm. Swolks, 4 — be g- 
ing, by'r Lady; I have earneſt Bu- 
ſineſs; I muſt do as the Beggars 
do, go away when I have 80 
enough. | | 

Ld. Smart. Well, but ſtay till 
this Bottle's out; you know, the 


Man was hang” 4 that left his Li- 


quor behind him: And beſides, a 


Cup in the Pate 1s a Mile inthe. 


Gate ; and a Spur in the Head is 
worth two in the Heel. | 
Sir John. Come then; one 


Brimmer to all your Healths. [ The 


Footman gives him a Glaſs half full] 


Pray, Friend, what was the reſt of 


this Glaſs made for ? An Inch at 
the 
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Polite ConveRSATION. 
the Top, Friend, 1s worth two at 
the Bottom. ¶ He gets a Brimmer, 
and drinks it off | Well, there's no 


Deceit in a Brimmer, and there's 


no falſe Latin in this; your Wine 
is excellent good, fo I thank you 
for the next, for I am ſure of this: 
Madam, has your Ladyſhip any 
Commands in Darbyſbire? J muſt 
go Fifteen Miles To-night. 

Lady Smart. None, Sir Fob, 
but to take Care of Yourſelf ; and 
my moſt humble Service to your 
Lady unknown. 
Sir Fobn. Well, Madam, I can 
but love and thank you. 

Lady Smart. Here, bring Water 
to waſh ; tho, really, you have all 
eaten ſo little, that you have no 


need to waſh your Mouths.— 


Ld. 


DialLoGUus II. 


Ld. Smart. But, pr ythee, Sir 


7Zohn, ſtay awhile longer. 
Sir 7ohn. No, my Lord; I am 


to ſmoke a Pipe with a Friend be- 


fore I leave the Town. 


Col. Why, Sir John, bad not 
you better ſet out To-morrow ? 


Sir John. Colonel, you forget 


To-morrow is Sunday. 


Col. Now I always love to begin 
a Journey on Sumdays, becauſe I 
ſhall have the Prayers of the Church, 
to preſerve all that travel by OO | 


or by Water. 


Sir Fobn. Well, Colonel; * 


art a mad Fellow to make a Prieſt 
of. 


Neverout. Fie, Sir John, do you 


take Tobacco? How can you make 
a Chimney of your Mouth ? 


Sir 
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Polite CONVERSATION. . 
Sir Fohn | to Meverout] What |! 


you don't ſmoke, I warrant you, 
but you ſmock. (Ladies, I beg 
your Pardon.) Colonel, do you 


never ſmoke ? 


Col. No, Sir Fohn 5 but I take a 
Pipe ſometimes. 


Sir Fobn. T faith, one of your 


finical London Blades dined with 


me laſt Year in Darbyſhire ; fo, af- 
ter Dinner, I took a Pipe; ſo my 
Gentleman turn'd away his Head : 
So, ſaid I, What, Sir, do you never 
ſmoke ? So, he anſwered as you do, 


Colonel; No, but I ſometimes take 


a Pipe : So, he took a Pipe in his 
Hand, and fiddled with it till he 
broke it: So, ſaid I, Pray, Sir, can 
you make a Pipe ? So, he faid No; 
ſo, ſaid I, Why, then, Sir, if you 


can't 


DIALO GVU E II. 


can't make a Pipe, you ſhould not 
break a Pipe; ſo, we all laugh'd. 


Ld. Smart. Well; but, Sir 
John, they ſay, That the Corrup- 
tion of Pipes is the Generation of 


Stoppers. 
Sir Fobn. Colonel, I hear, you 
go ſometimes to Darbyſhire ; 


with you would come and foul a 


Plate with me. 


Col. I hope, youll give me a 
Soldier's Bottle. 


Sir Fohn, Come, and try. Mr. 


Meverout, you are a Town-Wit ; 
can you tell me what kind of Herb 
is Tobacco ? 

MWeverout. Why, an 7 lic Herb, 
Sir John. ä 

Sir Fobm. No, tis a Pot Herb; 
and fo here's t'ye in a Pot of my 
Lord s October. : 

N | Lady 
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_ Polite Co NVERSATION. 

Lady Smart. I hear, Sir Fobn, 
ſince you are married, you have 
forſworn the Town. 


Sir John. No, Madam; I never 
forſwore any ching but building of 


Churches. 


Lady Smart. Well; but, Sir 


John, when may we hope to ſee 
you again 1n London? b 
Sir Fohn. Why, Madam, not 
till the Ducks have eat up the Dirt; 
as the Children ſay. | 
MNeverout. Come, Sir Johr; z 
foreſee it will rain terribly. 


Lady Smart. Come, Sir Fohn, 


do nothing raſhly; let us drink 
firſt. | 
Ge Sparkiſh. I know Sir Fobr 
will go, tho' he was ſure it would 
rain Cats and Dogs : But pray, ſtay, 

Sir 


* 


0 


DiaLoGbt I. 
Sir Folm; you'll be time enough to 


go to Bed by Candle: light. 
Ld. Smart. Why, Sir Fohn, if 


: you muſt needs go; while you ſtay, 
make good Uſe of your Time: 


Here's my Service to you, a Health 
to our Friends in Darbyſhire: Come, 
fit down; let us put off the evil 


Hour as long as we can. 


Sir Fohn. Faith, I PR not 


drink a Drop more, if the Houſe 


was full. 


ö 159 


Col. Why, Sir ab you uſed 


to love a Glaſs of good Wine in 
former Times. 


Sir Fohn. Why, fo I do ſtill, 
Colonel; but a Man may love his 


Houſe very well, without riding on 
the Ridge : Beſides, I muſt be with 


my Wife on Tueſday, or there will 33 


be the Devil and all to pay. 


N 2 Col. 
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Polite Co NVERSATION. 

Col. Well, if you go Today, I 
wiſh you may be wet to the Skin. 

Sir Fobn. Ay; but they lay, The 
Prayers of the Wicked won't pre- 
vail. 


[ Sir John ankle Leave, and goes 
aua. 


Ld. Smart. Well, Miſs, how do | 


you like Sir ohn? 


Miſs. Why, I think, he's a "linle 


upon the filly, or ſo: I believe, he 


has not all the Wit in the World ; 
but I don't pretend to be a Judge. 
Neverout. Faith, I believe, he 


| was bred at Hogs-[Vorton, where the 


Pigs play upon the Organs. 
Ld. Sparkiſh. Why, Tom, I 


thought You and He were Hand 


and Glove. 


Weverout. 


\ w 


io 


D IALOGUE II. 
ev everout. Faith, he ſhall have a 


clean Threſhold for me ; I never 
darkned his Door in my Life, nei- 
ther in Town nor Cou ntry; but 


he's a quere old Duke, by my 


Conſcience; and yet, after all, I 


take him to be more Knave than 


Fool. N 
Lady Smart. Well, come; a 
Man's a Man, if he has but a Noſe 
on his Head. 

Col. IJ was once with Him and 
ſome other Company over a Bottle; 


and, egad, he fell aſleep, and ſnor d 


ſo hard, that we thought he was 


driving his Hogs to Market. 


Neverout. Why, what! you can 
have no more of a Cat than her 
Skin ; you can't make a Silk Purſe 
out 5 a Sow's Ear. 


N 3 La. 
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gone, the Devil go with him and 


Polite CONVERSATION; 
{Tt Sparkiſh. Well, fince he's 


Sixpence ; ; and there 8 Money and 
Company too. 

Meæverout. Faith, he's a true 
Country Put. Pray, Miks, 111 me 


_ aſk you a Queſtion ? ? 


Miſs. Well; but don't aſł Queſ- 


tions with 4 dirty Face: [3 warrant, 


what you have to ſay will keep 
cold. 

Col. Come, my La, againſt 
you are diſpoſed ; Here's to all that 


love and honour you. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. Ay, that was al- 
ways Dick Nimble's Health. I'm 
ſure you know he's dead. 


Col. Dead! Well, my Lord, you 


love to be a Meſſenger of ill News: 


th m heartily ſorry ; but, my Lord, 
we muſt all die, 
N everout. 


DiAaLOGUE II. 


Meverout. I knew him very well: 


But, pray, how came he to die? 
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Ni ifs. There's a Queſtion | you 


talk like a Poticary : Why, becauſe 


he could live no longer. 


Meverout. Well; reſt his Soul : 


We muſt live by the Living, and 
not by the Dead. 


Ld. Sparkiſh. You 88 his 


Houſe was burnt down to the 


Ground. 


Col. Ves; it was in the News: 
Why Fire and Water are good Ser- 
vants, but they are very bad Maſters. 

Lad. Snart. Here, take away, and 


ſet down a Bottle of Burgundy : 
Ladies, you'll ſtay, and drink a 


Glaſs of Wine 5 you go to your 
Tea. 


LA talen away, and the Wine 
ſet down, &c. | 


N 4 [ Miſs 
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Polite CONVERSATION, | 


L Miß gives Neverout 4 * 
P inch. 


Weoverout, Lord, Miſs, what d'ye 
mean ! D'ye think I have no 
Feeling? 


Miſs. Tm fore'd to pinch, for 


the Times are hard. 


Meverout [| giving Miſs a Pinch) | 
Take that, Miſs ; what's Sauce for 
a Gooſe is for a Gander. 

Miſs | ſcreaming | Well, Mr. 
Meverout, if I live, that ſhall nei- 
ther go to Heaven nor Hell with 


—_ 3 


Weverout ¶ takes Miſs's Hand | 
Come, Mails ; let us lay all Quar- 
rels aſide, and be Friends. 

Miſs. Don't be fo teizing ! You 
plague a body ſo | —— Can't you 
keep your filthy Hands to yourſelf? | 


| Neverout, 


. 


DIALOGUE II. 


Meverout. Pray, Miſs, where 


did you get that Pick- Tooth Caſe? 


N. ;/s. I came honeſtly by it. 


| Weveront.'T'm ſure it was _ 


for I loſt Juſt ſuch a one ; n 


don't tell you a Lye. 


Miſs. No; if You I it is 
much. 
WVeveraut. Well; I'm fre th 


mine. 
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Miſs. What! you 61 every 


Thing is yours, but a little the King 


has. 


Weverout. Colonel, you have 


| ſeen my fine Pick-Tooth Caſe; 
don't you think this is the very 


lame ? 


Col. Indeed, Miſs, it is very like 
= 


M; ifs. Ay 3 » what he ſays, you 1 
Wear. 


Weverout. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Meverout. Well; but I I * 


it to be mine. 


Miſs. Ay; do if you can. 
Meverout. Why, what's youre 
is mine, and what's mine is * 


Own. 


N. 6. Well, run on till you re 
weary; nobody holds you. 


LE Neverout gapes. 


Col. What, Mr. Meverout, do 
you gape for Preferment? 

Neverour. Faith, I may gape 
long enough, before it falls into 
my Mouth. 

Lady Smart. Mr. Meverout, my 
Lord and I intend to beat up your 
Quarters one of theſe Days 21 hear, 
you live high. 

Meverout. Ves, faith, n ; 
live high, and lodge in a Garret. 


Col. 


DIALOGVUE II. 
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Col. But, Miſs, I forgot to tell 


you, that Mr. Meverout got the 
deviliſheſt Fall in the Park Top 


day. 


Mr. Ieverout 9 I with T had been 


there, to laugh. 


Meverout. Why, Madam, it was 


My: 1 hope he did not . 
the Ground: But how was it, 


a Place where a Cuckold had been 


bury d, and one of his Horns ſtick- 


ing out, I happened to ſtumble 


_ againſt it; that was all. 


 Laay Share: Ladies, let us leave 
the Gentlemen to themſelves ; I 
think it is Time to go to our Tea. 


Lady Anfw. and Mis. My Lords 
and Gentlemen, your moſt humble 
Servant. 


Ld. Smart. Well, Ladies, we 1 


wait on you an Hour hence. 
3 


[ The 
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188 Polite CONVER SATION. 
| The Gentlemen alone. 
2 Smurt. Come, * bring 
us a freſh Bottle. & 
Col. Ay, my Lord; and, pray, 
let him carry off the dead Men (as 
we fay in the Army.) —_— 
the empty Bottles. | 
Lad. Sparkiſh. Mr. Neverout, pray, 
is not that Bottle full? 
Meverout. Ves, 1. Lord; full 
of Emptineſs. 
Lad. Smart. And, d'ye hear, 
John bring clean Glaſſes. 
Col. Til keep mine; for I think, 
the Wine is the beſt Liquor to waſh 
Glaſſes in. 


IE 
680 


Dio, 
The Ladies at their Tea. : 


Lady Smart. 


"© I 


A 
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us have a Cup of Diſ- 

ory to ourſelves. 
Lady Anſw. What do 

you think of your Friend, Sir - 


Shendall ? 
pend a 
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Polite ConveRS8ATION, 
Lady d Smart. Why, Madam, 'tis 


1 1 for him, that his Father was 
born before him. 


Miſs. They ſay, He kes a 


very ill Husband to my Lady. 


Lady Anfw. But he muſt be al- 
low'd to be the fondeſt Father in 
the World. 

Lady Snare, Ay, Madam, that's 
true; for they ſay, The Devil is kind 


to his own. 


Miſs. 1 am told, my Lady ma- 


nages him to Admiration. 

Lady Smart. That I believe ; 
for ſhe's as cunning as a dead Pig, 
but not half ſo honeſt. 

Lady Anſw. They ſay, She's 
quite a Stranger to all his Gal- 
lantries. | 


Lady 


DiaLoGUE III. 191 
Lady Smart. Not at all ; but, 
you know, there's none ſo blind as 
they that won't ſee. . 
Mzſs. O Madam, I am told, ſhe 
watches him, as a Cat w watch 
a Mouſe. 
Lady Anſw. Well, if ſhe ben't 
foully belied, ſhe pays him in his 
- own Coin. 
| Lady Smart. Madam, I fancy 
I know your Thoughts, as well as 
5 if I were within you. 
Lady Anfw. Madam, I was 
j t'other Day in Company with Mrs. 
x, Clatter ; I find ſhe gives herſelf 
Airs of being acquainted with your 
2 Ladyſhip. 
1 | .. Oh, the hideous ene! | 
| did you obſerve her Nails? they 
were long enough to ſcratch her 
dy Granum out of her Grave. 


We 
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Polite; CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. Well, She and 
Jom Goſling were banging t 
ments backwards and forwards ; 1 
look'd like Two Aſſes nb one 
another. 

Miſs. Ay, claw me, _ TI 
claw you: But, pray, Madam, 
| Who were the Company ? . 

Lady Smart. Why, there was 
all the World, and his Wife; there 
was Mrs. Clatter, Lady Singular, 
the Counteſs of Talkham, (J ſhould 
have named her firſt ) Tom Goſ- 
ling, and ſome others, whom J have 
forgot. 
Lady Anſw. I think the Counteſs 
is very ſickly. | 

Lady Smart. Yes, Madam ; 
ſhe'll never ſcratch a grey Head, I q 
promule her. ( 


Miſs. 


Dr1raloGuUs III. 


M. And, pray; e Was 
Hort! Converſation ?- 
Lady Smart. Why, Mr dm 
had all the Talk to herſelf, and 
was perpetually anne of her 
n r 

Lady Anfw. She beeushe her 
Husband Ten Thouſand Pounds; 


ſhe has a Town-Houſe and Coun. 


try-houſe : Would the Woman 
have her A hung with Points! ? 
Lady Smart. She would fain be 
at the Top of the Houſe before 
the Stairs are built. N 
Mi. Well, Comparifori are 
odious; but ſhe's as like her Huſ- 
band, as if ſhe were ſpit out of 
his Mouth; as like as one Egg is 


to Ae : Pray, how was ſhe 
dreſt? 5 
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Polite Co N vERSAT ION. 


Lady Smart. Why, ſhe was as 
fine as Fi pence; but, truly, I 
thought, there Was More, Cat chan 
Worſhip. 

Lady abs... 1 a t Poul her 
Husband : Pray, what is he? 

Lady Smart. Why, he's a 2 
cealer of the Law; you muſt 
know, he came to us as drunk as 
David s Sow. 

Miſs. What kind of Creature; is 
he?. 

Lady 7 ROY You alt. Ss, 
the Man and his Wife are. coupled 
like Rabbets, a fat and a lean; he's 
as fat as a Porpus, and ſhe” $ one of 
Pharaoh's lean Kine: The Ladies 
and Tom Goſling, were propoſing a 
Party at. Quadrille, but he refus'd 
to make one: Damn your Cards, 
faid he, they a are the Devil's Books. 


Lady 


Dia Locus III. 
Lad ly Anſw. A dull unmannerly 
Brute | "Well, God ſend him more 


ber and me more Money. 


MV. Lord | Madam, I would 
not keep ſuch Company for _ 


World. 


Lady Smart. O Miſs, tis nothing 
when you are uſed to it: Beſi — 


you know, for Want of De, 


welcome Trumpery. 
Miſs. Did your Ladyſhip play ? 
Lady Smart. Yes, and won ; fo 
I came off with Fidlers _ Meat, 
Drink, and Money. PV 
Lady Anfw. Ay; ; what ae 


Pluck? 


Miſs. Well, my Elbow hd; 


T ſhall change Bed-fellows. 


Lady Smart. And my Right 


| Hand Gs A 1 aan receive 
ney. 
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Polite CoNvE ne I 8 
Lady Anſw. And my "Right 


Eye itches ; I ſhall cry. 
| Lady Smart. Miſs, J hear your 


Friend Miſtreſs Giddy has diſcarded 

Dick Shuttle : Pray, has ſhe got 

another Lover? 5 0 
Miſs. J hear of none. 


Lady Smart. Why, the Fellow 8 


liek and I think ſhe was a Fool 


to 5 out her dirty Water be- 
fore ſhe got clean. 


Lady Anſw. Miſs, that's a x Very 
handſome Gown of yours, and 


1 made; very genteel. 


Miſs. Tm glad your Ladyſhip 
likes it. 

Lady Anſw. Your Lover will 
be in Raptures; it becomes 18 
admirably, _ 

ie. Ay; I aſſure you Ih won't 
take it as I have done; if this won't 
fetch 


DIALO GVU E III. 


fetch him, the Devil fetch him, 


rl, 
Lady Smart. ſto Lady Anſw.) 
Pray, Madam, when did you ſee 
Sir Peter Muckworm ? 

Lady Anſav. Not this Fortnight ; 
I hear, he's laid up with the Gout. 


Lady Smart. . does he do 


for it? 
Lady Anfw. Why I hear he's 
weary of doctoring it, and now 


makes Uſe of nothing but Patience 


and Flannel. 
Miß. Pray, how does He and 
my Lady agree? 


Lady Anſw. You know, he loves 


her as the Devil loves Holy Wa- 
ter. 


Miſs. They ſay, ſhe plays deep 


with Sharpers, that cheat her of 


her Money. 
O 3 Lady 
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that. 


Polite CON VE RSAT ION. 

Lady Anſw. Upon my Word, 
they muſt riſe early that wall 
cheat her of her Money; Sharps 
the Word with her ; J D cut 
Diamonds. 

Miſs. Well, but I was afar d 
from a good Hand, that ſhe loſt at 
one Sitting to the Tune of a hun- 
dred Guineas ; make Money of 


Lady Smart. Well, but do you 
hear, that Mrs. Plump is brou ght 
to Bed at laſt ? 

Miſs. And, Pray, what has God 


| ſent her ? 


Lady Smart, Why, gueſs if you 
can. 
Mz ifs. A Boy, I fuppoſe. 
Lady Smart. No, you are out; 
gueſs again. 
Miſs. A Girl then, 
SY Lady 


DraLoouvs II. 


Lady Smart. You have hit it; ; 
believe you are a Witch. 
Miſs. O Madam; thic Gentle- 
men ſay, all fine Ladies are Witches; 
but J pretend to no ſuch thing. 


Lady Anfwer, Well, ſhe had good 


Luck to draw Tom Plump into 


1 | 
Miſs. Fie, Madam] what 45 
you mean ? 


Lady Smart. O Miſs ; tis no- 
thing what we ſay among — 


Mie. Ay, Madam; but they 
ſay, Hedges have Eyes, and Walls 


have Ears. 


Lady Anſw. Well, Miſs, I can't 


help it; you know, I am old 
Tell-Truth ; I love to call a Spade 
à Spade. | 


O 4 Lady 


Wedlock ; ſhe ris with her A 
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Polite Co NR RSAT ION. 
Lady Smart mi ſtales the Tea: 
tongs for the Spoon.] What | I think 
my Wits are a „ To- 
day. 
Miſs. Why, WY" his was 
but a Right and a Wrong. 
Lady Smart. Miſs, I ©" that 
You and Lady Coupler are as great 
as Cup and Can. - 
Lady Anfw. Ay, Miſs; as great 
as the Devil and the Earl of Kent. 
Lady Smart. Nay, I am told, 
you meet together with as much 
Love, as there is between the old 
Cow and the Hay-ſtack. 
Mis. J own, I love her very 
well; but there's Difference betwixt 
ſtaring and ſtark mad. 
Lady Smart. They ſay, ſhe be- 


gins to grow fat. 


Miſs. 


Mi Fat! ay, 85 as allen in 
the Forehead. 1 


Lady Smart. Indeed} Lady: Ae 


 ſwerall, pray, (forgive me) I think, 


your Ladyſhip looks time chan 


when I ſaw: you laſt: 
* i/s. Indeed, Madam, I think 
; but your Ladyſhip is one 4 
700 $ Comforters. 


Lady Anſw. Well, Ms matter 


how I look; I am bought and 
ſold : but really, Miſs, you are ſo 
very obliging, that I wiſh I were 
a 1 young Lord * your 


Sake. 


Mi Nl O 8 your Love's 


a Million, 
Lady Smart [2 Lady Anſiw. 


Madam, will your Ladyſhip let 


me wait on you to the Play To- 
morrow ? 


Lach 
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Polite Cox vzRxsAT To. 
85 Lady Anfw. Madam, it becc 


mes 
me to wait on your Ladyſhip. 2111 
Miß. What, then, Tm turn n'd 


out for a Wrangler. 


The Gentlemen come in to the Ladies 
| #6 drink Tea 
I. Mr. N everaut, we wanted 
you ſadly; you are always out of 
the Way when you ſhould be 
hang'd. + 
Meverout. Vou wanted we Pray, 
Mik, how do you look when you 
_ 
Miſs. Better than you when you 
cry. Manners indeed 1 I find, you 
mend like four Ale in Summer. 
Meverout. I beg your Pardon, 


Miß; I only meant, when Jou lie 
alche. 


Mi 


DialoGUE III. 

Miſs. That's well turn d; one 
Turn more would have turn 'd you 
down Stairs. 

Meverout. Come, Miss; be Und 
for once, and order me a Diſh of 
Coffe. 

2 pray, go yourſelf; let us 
wear out the oldeſt firſt: Beſides, 
I can't go, for 1 have a Bone in my 
Leg. 

Col. They fa; a Woman need 


but look on her Apron-ſtring to 


find an Excuſe. 
Meverout. Why, Miſs; 1 you are 
grown ſo peeviſh, a Dog would 


not live with you. 


Miſs. Mr. Neverout, I beg your 
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Diverſion ; no Offence, I hope: 


but truly in a little time you intend 
to make the Colonel as bad as your- 
ſelf; and that's as bad as bad can 
be. Meverout. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Weverout. My Lord, don't you 
think Miſs improves wonderfully of 
late? Why, Miſs, if I ſpoil the 


Colonel, I hope you will uſe him 


as you do me; for, you know, 

love me, love my la. 
Cal. How's that, Tom Say that 

again: Why, if I am a Dog, ſhake 


Hands, Brother. 


[Here a great, loud, long Lough, 
Ld. Smart. But, pray, Gentle- 


men, why always fo ſevere upon 


poor Miſs? On my Conſcience, 
Colonel and Tom Meverout, one of 
you two are both Knaves. | 
Col. My Lady Anſwerall, I in- 
tend to do myſelf the Honour of 


dining with your Ladyſhip To- 


MOTTOW. 


Lady Anſw. Ay, Colscel; do 


if you can. 


Mig 


Dratocus III. 


Mie. Im ſure you'll be 3 to 


his welcome. 


Col. Miſs, I thank youg and; to 


reward You, IIl come and drink 


Tea with you in the Morning. 
| Miſs. Colonel, * Two 
Words to that Bargain. 


Col. [to Lady Smart] Your La- 


dyſhip has a very fine Watch; 
well may you wear it. 
Tay wars. It is none * mine, 
Colonel. * 
Col. * whoſe! is it © then 7 
Lady Smart. Why, tis my 
Lord's; for they ſay, a marry' d 
Woman has nothing of her own, 
but her Wedding-Ring and her 
Hair-Lace': But if Women had 


been the Law-Makers, it would 


have been better. 


Col. 
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Polite, ConversaTION. 
Col. This Watch ſeems to be 


uite new. 


: LadySmart. No, Sir; it * . 


Twenty Vears in my Lord's Fa- 


mily ; but Qzare put a new Cale 


and Dial-Plate to it. 


Neverout. Why, ta, for all 


the World like the Man who ſwore 


he kept the ſame Knife forty Years, 
only he ſometimes changed the 
Haft, and ſometimes the Blade. 
La. Smart. Well, Tom, to give 
the Devil his Due, thou art a right 
Woman's Man. 

| Col. Odd-ſol I have broke the 
Hinge of my Snuff-box ; I'm un- 


done beſide the Loſs. 


Miſs. Alack-a-day, Colonel! 1 


vow I had rather have found Forty 


Shillings. 


— 


MWeverout. 


DIALOOUE III. 

| Neverout. Why, Colonel; all 
that I can ſay to comfort you, is, 
that you 1 . mend it with a new 
one. | | 


[ai bs! | 0 
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ul. What, Mig you can't 


laugh, but you muſt ſhew your 
"TR... 

. Tm ſure you * your 

Teeth when you can t bite: Well, 

thus it muſt be, if we ſell Ale. 


Neverout. Miſs, you ſmell very 


fweet ; I hope you don't ay 
Perfumes. 2 

Miſs. Perfumes ! No, Sir; Id 
have you to know, it is nothing 
but the Grain of my. Skin, Wig 
Col. Tom, you have a good Noſe 
to make a poor Man' s Sow. 


Ld. 


— . On 
— — — 
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Polite CON vVERSATIE x. 
LA. 55 par biſo. | $o, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, methinks you are very 
witty upon one anotller: Come, 


box it about; twill come to we 
Father at laft.. 


Col. Why, my nk you ſee 
Miſs has no Mercy; I wiſh ſhe 


were marry d; but-I doubt, the 


grey Mare would prove the better 
. 


Miſs. Well, God forgive you 
for that With. | 
LA. vas cod Never fear —_ 
Mik. 

Miß. What, my Lord, do you 
think I was born in a Wood, to 
be afraid of an Owl? _ 

Ld. Smart. What have you to 
ſay to that, Colonel ? 


NVeverout. 


14 LOGE III. 


VNevervur. O my Lord, my Friend 


the Colonel ſcorns to ſet his Wit 
againſt a Child. 

1 i/s. Scornful Dogs will eat 

Puddens. | 

3 Well, Mifs; they ſay, a 
Woman's Tongue is the laſt thing 
about her that dies; therefore let's 
kiſs and Friends. 

Miſs. Hands off thats Meat 
for your Maſter. 

Ld. Sparkiſh. Faith, PAP) 


you are for Ale and Cakes: But 
after all, Miſs, you are too ſevere ; 
you would not — with your 


Match. 
Miß. All they can 92 goes in at 


one Ear, and out at t other for me, 


I can aſſure you: Only I with they | 


would be quiet, and let me drink 


my Tea. 


P Meverout. 
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Polite CONVERSATION, 


Meverout. What! I warrant you 
think all is loſt, that * belade 


your own Mouth. 


Mifs. Pray, Mr. M. everout, hold 
your Tongue for once, if it be poſ- 
{ible ; one would think, you were 
a Woman in. Man's Cloaths, by 
your prating. 

Meverout. No, Miſs; it is not 
handſome to ſee one hold one's 
Tongue: Beſides, I ſhould flobber 
my Fingers. 

Col. Miſs, did you never hear, 


that Three Women and a Gooſe 


are enough to make a Market ? 
Mzfs. Tra ſure, if Mr. Veverout 


or You were among them, it would 


make a Fair. 


[Footman comes in. 


Lady 


- Diatocvus III. 


Lady Smart. Here, take away 
the Tea-table, and bring up Can- 


OM; 5 | 
Lady Anſw. O Madam, no 
Candles yet, I beſeech you ; don't 


let us burn Day-Light. 
NMeverout. I dare ſwear, Miſs, 
for her Part, will never burn Day- 


Light, if ſhe can help it. 


Mz/ſs. Lord, Mr. Meverout, one 


can't hear one's own Ears for you. 


Lady Smart. Indeed, Madam, it 
is Blind-Man's Holiday ; we ſhall 
ſoon be all of a Colour. 

Neverout. Why, then, Miſs, we 
may kiſs where we like beſt. 


Miſe. Fogh | theſe Men talk of 
nothing but kiſſing. | She ſpits. 


| Neverout. What, Miſs, does it 


make your Mouth water? 


P2' - a 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 

Lady Smart. It is as good be in 
he Dark as without Light; there- 
fore pray bring in Candles: They 
fay, Women and Linnien ſhew beſt 
by Candle-Light : Come, Gentle- 
men, are you for a Party at = af 
drille ? 


Col. I'll make one wich you 
three Ladies. 


Lady Anſw. TV fat down, and 
be a Stander-by. 


Lady Smart. [to Lady Aufi ] 
Madam, does your Ladyſhip never 
play ? 

Col. Yes; I ſuppoſe her Lady- 
ſhip plays ſometimes for an Egg at 
Eater. 


Neverout. Ay ; 3 4 a Kifs at 
Chriſtmas. 


Lady 


5. iavocue IM 
out; hold 3 FT ongue, and mind 
your Knitting. 


Meverout. With all my Heart; 
kiſs my Wife, and welcome. 


[The Colonel, M 7. Neverout, Lady 
Smart and Miſs go to Quadrille, 
and fit till Three in the M. orning. 


[ They riſe from Cards. 
Lady Smart. Well, Miſs, you'll 
have a ſad Husband, you have ſuch 
good Luck at Cards. 
— everout. Indeed, Mifs, you 
dealt me fad Cards; if you deal 


ſo ill by your Friends, what will 


you do with your Enemies? 


Lady Anſw. Tm ſure tis time 


for honeſt Folks to be a- bed. 


NMI. 
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Polite Cox vERSAT ION. 


Miſs. Indeed my Eyes draws 
Straw. 


[She's almoſt aſleep. | 
| Neverout. Why, Miſs, if you 
fall aſleep, ſomebody _ get a 


Pair of Gloves. 


Col. Tm going to the Land of 


Mod. 


Meverout. F aith, I'm for Bed- 
fordbore. 

Lady Smart. Tm ſure I ſhall 
ſleep without rocking. 

Meverout. Miſs, T hope you'll 
dream of your Sweetheart. 

| Miſs. Oh, no doubt of it: I 
believe I ſhan't be able to ſleep for 


dreaming of him. 


Col. [70 Miſs.) Madam, ſhall I 


have the Honour to eſcort you? 


Mijs. 


Diatocvs III. 215 


Mzſs. No, Colonel, I thank you; 
my Mamma has ſent her Chair and 
Footmen. Well, my Lady Smart, 
ll give you Revenge whenever 


you pleaſe. 


Footman comes in. 


Footman. Madam, the Chai airs 
are waiting. 


[They all jake their Chairs, and 
£0 off. 
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